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THE GALLOP OF DEATH. 


Tan-Ta-Ba, tan-te-Pa, tan-ta-ra, tap-ta-re! 

* Boots and saddles !—quick, quick! Now mount and 
away! 
sharp and ride fast; that's the word. Hip, hurrah! 
st catch them asleep at the dawning of day!" 


Look 
We @ 


Now they noisily dash threngh the rippling stream, 
Now silently gallop along the soft rand; 


Thea off with a bound through the woods, where no gleam 
Of starlight shines through, rides the brave, gallant 
bend! 
* Now slowly and steadtry. Hist!—not a word !"— 


"Tis the sentinel sleepily pacing his beat. 
The morderous swish of a sabre is heard, 
And he falls with a groan ot the firs: horse's feet. 


“Draw sabre! Mow charge, boys! No powder to-night!” 

Rings the volee of the chief, while the loud bugles blare 
"Mid the clashing of swords, striking flashes of light, 

And the fierce victor-shoots, and the yells of despair. 

eo > > . > . > 

'Twas a brave work done by that gallant band; 

Let their praises be sounded on every breath 
(Ot wind that blows o'er our glorious land! 

And this be the song of the Gallop of Death: 


Tan-ta-ra-ta! 
Hip, hip—harrah! 
s the bogie’s stirring 
Mount, boys, mount, 
And never count 

What will be your chance to faik 

On, boys, on, till the mornifig sun 

Gieams on our flag, and the vict'ry’s won! 


Tp call: 


It matters not 
¥f & revel shot 
Pot sn end to our fiecting breath— 
Ride, boys, ride, 
Ad inck betide 
Those who ride the Gallop of Death! 
On, boys, on, till the morning sun 
Giecams on our flag, and the viet'ry’s won! 


With ringing clash, 
And ligbtoing flash, 
We'll strike « righteous blow; 
Ané let the shout 
Ring loudly out, 
As we smite the traitor: low. 
On, boys. on, till the morning sun 
Gleame »a our fieg, and the vict'ry’s won! 


Ané when ‘tis done, 
And the viet'ry won, 
We'll gayly march te camp; 
Acid Joyous song, 
As we ride along, 
Keep time to our horses’ tramp. 
On, boys, on, and the morning sun 
Will emiie on us and the brave work done! 
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THE WINTER CAMPAIGN, 


ROM Washington comes once more the 
weary report that the campaign*in Vir- 
ginia is at anend. In November, say the strat- 
egists, Virginia mad is impracticable. The only 
episode of the fall campaign has been Lee’s un- 
successful attempt to ontfiank Meade or to force 
him to fight on the banks of the Rappahannock. 
Having failed in this, the rebel chief has fallen 
back to his old quarters, within easy reach of 
Richmond and Staunton, having lost in his brief 
enterprise about as many men as we did, and 
minus four or five gas, against which last loss 
he has no set-off. The Richmond editors do 
not seem well pleased with the result, on the 
whole, and we are not surprised at it. Wheth- 
er, as is asscmed at Washington, the campaign 
in Virginia is really over is not very certain to 
our mind. Virginia mud is no doubt very deep 
and very cohesive, but is it much more difficult 
to navigate than the swamps of the Mississippi, 
threugh which Grant and Banks marched their 
armies to victory? Of the propriety of march- 
ing forward at once to give Lee battle where he 
is, the President and General Meade must be 
much better judges than we are. Bat one does 
not need to be much of a soldier to see that if 
Lee sends any considerable portion of his army 
to reinforce Bregg in the Southwest it will be 
possible for Meade to attack him to advantage 
in Virginia, mud or no mud, and that he ought 
on no account to fail to do so. 

So fur as can be now discerned, however, the 
true key, in a military sense, to the rebel posi- 
tion is in the Southwest. Tt is doubtful wheth- 
er the conquest of all Virginia, including of 
course Richmond, would really impair the ca- 
pacity of the rebels to continue the war, so long 
as they held the more southern States. To lose 
Richmond would be a Very serious loss, not only 
in a moral aspect, but likewise in view of the 
stures and work-shops established there. But it 
would not te fatal. Raleigh would answer ev- 
ery purpose of a Confederate capital, and the 
rebels have shown that they can build foundries 
and cast shot and shel? any where. ‘Thus far, 
with the single exception of the capture of Nor- 
folk, it is questionable whether all our opera- 
tions in Virginia, from the eiimimencement of 
the war to (h€ resent time, have yielded any 
permanent auventage to the Union cause. ; 

Very different with our operations in the 
West. There, every blow struck has told, Ev. 
ery Union success has visibly weakened the ca- 
pacity of the rebels for further resistance. The 


loss of Vicksburg, the loss of the Mississippi, 
the loss of Chattanooga—these are losses to 
them irreparable, tending each of them directly 
to reader it impossible far them to protract the 


war. A few mofe such successes will render 
this tendency imperative. 

Oar military policy in the West is very sim- 
ple. We hold the river. That we must con- 
tinue to hold, and are preparing to do so by a 
system of forts garrisoned mainly with negro 
troops, and connected together by gun-boats. 
Every bluff from Cairo to New Orleans is being 
fortified; gun-boats patrol the river from end to 
end, almost within sight of each other : so that, 
when the work is complete, it will be impossi- 
ble to wrest it out of our hands, though guer- 
rillas will of course continue to annoy unarmed 
vessels for a long time to come. 

Then we hold Chattanooga and the two lines 
of communication therewith—one to Nashville 
through Tullahoma and Murfreesboro; the oth- 
er to Memphis through Stevenson, Huntsville, 
Florence, and Corinth. These long lines we 
must keep. We must be prepared to hear al- 
most daily of attacks on them by rebel raiders, 
of bridges burned, trains captured, tracks torn 
up. These injuries we must patiently repair, 
and punish the raiders whenever we can catch 
them: bearing in mind, as a consolation, that 
however annoying these raids may be to us 
they are of no use to the rebels; and do not in- 
validate the fact that we hold the two central 
roads through the heart of the Confederacy, and 
are every day gradually, by our mere occupancy, 
crushing out its life. 

This is, however, only the beginning of what 
we have todo. Chattanooga must become, by- 
and-by, the base of a new offensive operation 
into Georgia—the object of which will be a 
junction with the land army of Gilmore at or 
near Savannah or Charleston. Success in this 
operation presupposes the defeat of Bragg by 
Grant, and the capture of Charleston by Gil- 
more—both of them operations of great diffi- 
culty, as we have all learned by this time. Both 
Gilmore and Grant will need more men than 
they have; more guns, and more supplies. But 
they are getting more men, guns, and supplies, 
and pretty soon the campaign will open. How 
soon it will end, or how many campaigns it will 
take to achieve the purpose, no one can tell, and 
few inquire; for every one knows that, no mat- 
ter how long it takes, the work will be steadily 
prosecuted till it is completed. When Gilmore 
and Grant shake hands in Georgia or South Caro- 
lina, the second bisection of the Confederacy 
will be complete, and we shall then be glad to 
hear from the Richmond Enguirer on the sub- 
ject of peace. 





ONE POINT GAINED. 9 


Te steady abuse which has been poured 
upon this country by the British press ever since 
the war began has conferred upon us an inesti- 
mable benefit. It has enfranchised us from the 
condition of quasi-colonial dependence—as to 
public opinion—in which we had previously 
existed. Before the war, abuse England and 
Englishmen as we might, we all secretly feared 
and respected British opinion. No native news- 
paper wielded as much power in dur educated 
circles as the London Times. The articles of 
that journal were invariably republished in our 
dailies, were eagerly read, and very generally 
accepted as a guide of conduct by intelligent 
Americans. From the smallest things to the 
greatest we were used to being led by England. 
When the London Times expressed a preference 
in a Presidential contest, its candidate's pros- 
pects rose instantly. Congress trembléd before 
the mandates of the foreign journal; and the 
public scarcely dared render a definitive verdict 
on a book, or a play, or a picture, until the 
great British papers had pronounced on the sub- 
ject. Neither the War of Revolution nor the 
War of 1812 succeeded in emancipating us from 
the control of the Mother Country in matters of 
opinion, judgment, and taste. 

It was reserved for the Slavery Rebellion to 
complete our independence. It must be con- 
fessed that it has done the work pretty thorough- 
ly. Every American who reads any thing at all 
has now ascertained that the London Times and 
most of the other British journals are, in the 
first place, so ignorant of this country that their 
opinions are valueless; and, secondly, so bru- 
tally hostile to our national existence that their 
counsels should be regarded as the sneers of an 
enemy. There is hardly a prediction that has 
been made by the leading London iournals 
which has not been falsified. There is not a 
suggestion that has found place in them which 
it would not have been injurious to adopt. They 
have learned by this time that the Potomac does 
not empty into the Mississippi, and that Vicks- 
burg is not on the Hudson. But they have not 
learned not to hate us, and not to wish for our 
ruin. 

The consequence is that we have at length 
achieved our independence, and are as indiffer- 
ent to British opinion as we have always been to 
French or German opinion. No French or Ger- 
man criticism of our policy or our habits ever 
annoyed us. And now we care as little about 





By f | Brifish criticism. j = | 
loss of New Orleane, the loss of Nashville, the | Ow journals no longer pub 


lish the abusive articles of the London Times, 
for nobody cares to read them. It is taken for 
granted that whatever is said about us in En- 
gland will be false, mean, unjust, and ill-na- 
tured; and nobody cares about seeing the pre- 


| meetings. An article of his upon the American 
question in the Westminster Review is unsurpassed 
for its wisdom, common sense, and manliness ap- 
plied to our great struggle. 

The work of which Mr. Mill's article was a re- 
view, ‘The Slave Power,” by Professor Cairnes, 





cise form of abuse adopted. Henceforth we 
shall pay no more attention to what the English 
think or say than we do to the views of the 
Dateh or the Spaniards. 

This is a great point gained, and really lays 
us under obligations to the London press. No- | 
thing was more injurious to the development of 
independent national thought than the craven, 
semi-colonial deference to British views which 
used to prevail in this country. We shall hear 
no more now of what the London Times says on 
this or that subject, or what the British Reviews 
have decided on this or that book, policy, pic- 
ture, or play. We are going now to do ourown 
thinking. For this great boon let us be duly 
thankfal. 





AMERICAN INDUSTRY. 


Tue steady advance in the price of manu- 
factured goods imported from abroad shovld 
secure to our manufacturers an era of unex- 
ampled prosperity. All kinds of dry goods and 
hardware, for instance, imported from England, 
have advanced, since the war began, from 75 to 
150 per cent. With the excepticn of cotton, 
there has been no corresponding advance in the 
cost of the raw material ; and labor, though more 
valuable than it was, has not risen in an equal 
ratio. The fact is, the tariff was advanced at 
the commencement of the war from an average 
of 20 per cent.'to an average of 30 per cent., and 
the duties being payable in gold, the actual duty 
has averaged 40 or 45 per cent. 

If legislation and casual favors can develop 
manufacturing industry in this country, we ought 
now to become independent of the world. There 
is not a manufactured article used in any house 
in the United States which can not now be made 
cheaper in this country than it can be imported 
from abroad. ‘There is not a tool, or an article 
of wearing apparel, which New England can not 
produce at a lower price than it will cost to 
procure a similar article from Europe. If our 
manufacturers have any energy, they will now 
drive the foreigner out of our markets once and 
forever. 

But there must be no mistake in the selection 
of a site for manufactures. New England is 
not destined to be the home of manufacturing 
industry, for the simple reason that it does not 
possess the coal which is the main-spring of 
manufactures. It is in Pennsylvania, Ohio, 
and Illinois — especially the latter —that the 
great factories of the United States will finally 
find their home. [Illinois alone is capable of 
manufacturing every thing that is wanted in this 
country, from steam-engines to kid gloves ; from 
threshing machines to buhl tables. And now 
is the time to establish factories there. The 
great manufacturing establishments of England 
which have enriched Manchester, and Leeds, 
and Paisley, and Birmingham, date from the 
Napoleonic wars. If our capitalists are shrewd 
and enterprising, our great war will do as much 
for them, the great manufactures of the United 
States will now be established at the West, and 
this country will not only become independent 
of Europe, but will, by-and-by, be prepared to 
send goods thither as well as produce. 


THs LOUNGER. 
OUR FRIENDS IN ENGLAND. 


We have all spoken with constant and just in- 
dignation of our énemies in England; have we 
thought or said enough of our friends? We hate 
always had them even there. Edmund Burke, our 
British friend in the Revolution, did not justify the 
colonies. He said only that it was impolitic for 
Britain to exercise the right she claimed, and there- 
fore he would not ask whether she had it. But 
our friends in England now are unconditional. 
They clearly comprehend the origin and scope of 
the war, and they spare no effort to enlighten the 
public mind around them. In fact no country torn 
by war ever had so firm, intelligent, and active a 
body of friends in another country as the United 
States now have in England, The senile absurdi- 
ties of Lord the dandy slanders of Sir 
Bulwer Lytton, the feeble flings of Carlyle, the 
thundering falsehoods of the Times, the shrill 
chorus of abuse from the lesser press, and the long- 
continued, contemptuous “ ” of the Gov- 
ernment, pausing only when it saw distinctly that 
the sailing of the Rams was war—all these, with 
the passionate hatred of the Union, and maudlin 
sympathy with a xebellion to establish slavery, 
which abound in the London clubs and English so- 
ciety, are not more remarkable than the faithful 
friendship of John Stuart Mill, of John Elliott 
Cairnes, of Goldwin Smith, of John Bright, and 
of the others whose names are familiar in our ears 
and our hearts. : 

With the beginning of the rebellion, and the 
declaration of equal belligerence by the British 
Government, these men began their work ofactive 
friendship. Mr. Mill’s pamphlet upon the Ameri- 
can contest was a clear and masterly statement of 
the situation. None more compreliensive and 
powerful has been made in this country. Fi 
issued in a magazine, it was subsequently pub- 
lished separately. It was followed by letters in 
the same spirit in answer to invitations to public 














republished here by Carleton and by a Boston 
house, is the most complete presentation of the 
subject ever made. The perfect familiarity of the 
author, not only with the political movements of 
the last thirty years in this country, but with their 
| most secret spirit and bearing, and his calm and 


elaborate exposition of the social and industrial 
death which is, by the laws of political economy 
and of nature, engendered by slavery, make this 
book the most valuable single work which the iong 
and fierce debate in this country has produced. 
Profeasor Cairnes was at once attacked by all the 
English emissaries and agents of rebellious slavery. 
His facts were denied, his arguments controverted, 
and his conclusions scouted. But the champion 
was worthy of the cause. He stripped for the 
fight, and in the columns of the London Daily News 
he absolutely demolished his antagonists. They 
were either Englishmen who did not understand 
the merits of the case and the qualities of their op- 
ponent, or they were renegade Americans, who 
supposed that their mere dicta would prevail in an 
American question. But Mr. Cairnes cleared the 
field. His argument, his good-humor, his agility, 
his ample and detailed knowledge, were irresist- 
ible. A lecture upon the war delivered by him 
last winter in Dublin was printed and circulated 
as a tract, and his “‘ Slave Power” was issued in a 
second and enlarged edition. It is a work indis- 
pensable to every man who would thoroughly com- 
prehend the slavery question. In all his conclu- 
sions the American reader may not agree. But 
nobody will deny the immense service it has ren- 
dered to the American cause. 

Goldwin Smith, Professor of History at Oxford, 
was first generally introduced to the public of this 
country by his most able speech last spring at the 
meeting in Liverpool or Manchester to protest 
against the building of rebel pirates in English 
yards. The meeting was nearly simultaneous 
with the debate in Parliament in which Mr. 
Laird, amidst the loud applause of British law- 
givers, flippantly announced that he intended to 
break the British laws. Mr. Goldwin Smith claim- 
ed that if the law were not sufficient, the law 
should be changed. Lord Palmerston sneered that 
the Government would not ask a change of the law. 
Six months afterward Lord Palmerston’s colleague 
declared that they would. In April Goldwin Smith 
demanded that Great Britain should hold a certain 
course, because it was the only honorable and dig- 
nified one. In October the Britisn Government un- 
graciously says it intends to take it, because it is 
the only safe one. Which of us—as Goldwin Smith 
indignantly asks—which of us has dishonored and 
belittled England? His pamphlet, just republish- 
ed here, upon the question whether the Bible justi- 
fies American slavery, is the conclusive reply of a 
competent and trained scholar to the shallow brawl-. 
ing of reverend charlatans. At the moment when 
the Times and English public sentiment are trying 
to persuade themselves that slavery is, after al!, a 
Christian institution, Pisfessor Smith scatters the 
hope of success, and so knocks another prop from 
English sympathy with slavery in bloody rebellion 
against the peace and existence of a power friendly 
to 


England. 

The speeches of Mr. Bright, of Mr. Forster, and 
of Mr. Cobden, are familiar to our readers. Their 
steady attitude of sympathy will not be forgotten 
whatever befalls. And that nothing may be want- 
ing to show the quality of our English friends, they 
have now begun the publication of a series of short 
monthly penny tracts. The first, by Franc > Power 
Cobbe, “The Red Flag in John Bull's eyes ” the 
second, by Isa Craig, “The Essence of Slavery, 
extracted from Mrs. Kemble’s Georgian Journal ;” 
the third, “Who are the Canters?” by Professor 
Cairnes ; the fourth, by Edward Dicey,ete. While 
such friends do such work for our cause we have no 
right to speak of “ England” as hostile. For they 
speak the thought of the leading minds of England. 
They forecast its future. And it is for their sake, 
for their tried and true friendship for us, that every 
loyal American is bound to do all he can by tem- 
perate criticism and forbearance, not indeed spar- 
ing the sharpest censure of the venal falsehood of 
the British press, and the meanness of the British 
Government, to lessen the chances of war between 
America and England. 





FROM A DIARY. 


Tae Lounger’s friend who keeps a diary has re- 
turned from his summer wanderings to his corner 
at the elub, where he hears and sees a great many 
amusing things. It is with his consent that the 
Lounger transcribes a few passages : 


Coming in the other morning I found X—— laughing at 
the cool way in which the World cuts Vallandigham, ‘the 
representative martyr of the Lincoln despotism,” as X——- 
called him. Then he turned to the Express of the previ- 
ous evening, and langhed still more. “ What does it say?” 
I asked. “I don't know,” he answered, “ but the mere 
name of the paper reminded me of a certain M. (. for the 
city, and of a story I heard at Mrs. Chaffinch’s dinner- 
table . Isat next to the furious Mrs. ——, whore 
husband, you know, is in the rebel army. She turned to 
me and said, ‘1 suppose you hate us like the rest." ‘My 
dear Madame,’ I answered, ‘I hate nobody ; I am a philoso- 


“She was quite reassured, and prattled on in the most 
amusing way. ‘Do you know," said she, ‘that I have 
been afraid to go into society ever since I have been in 
New York, lest I should hear remarks offensive to South- 
ern ears.’ 

“4My dear lady," sald I, ‘New York is a very large 
place. You may choose your society, and you must be 

fastidious if you are not suited. Mormons and 

I doubt not, find congenial companionship 

here. Why should a rebel despair, my dear Madame !” 
said I, «miling. 

“*Oh! she answered, ‘I am quite elated. I called the 
Other day at the house of one of your members of Con- 
gress, and there was a large company assembled; and I 
assure you, although public affairs were discussed, and | 
am the wife of a Confederate officer, I heard nothing that 
was not most agreeable to my feelings—nothing at ail.’"’ 

“ Whew !" said I: “‘and what did you say to that?” 

“I smiled, en philosophe, and I said, ‘Why, my dear 
Madame, you might have been at the house of any of our 


| city members, and your ears would have been perfectly 
secure." 
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“‘Very well,’ eald Madame, proudly, ‘I can tell you 
that Mrs. Burnside, or Mre: Grant, or Mrs. Foster, or Mrs. 
Gilmore. could not be at the house of any of owr members 
without hearing what would be extremely disagreeable.’ 

“**Yes, Madame. May I offer you a bit of this paté? 

“The truth is,” said X——, ** Mrs. Jefferson Davis would 
be as much feted in the first Copperhead circles here as in 
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nothing to do with it. “ Perfectly clear,” said our 
Abraham, smiling. So he assembled all the four Gener- 
als in his roam. “Gentlemen,” said he, “ Harper's Ferry 


was surrendered, and none of you, it seems, are responsi- 
ble. I am very anxious to discover the man who is.” 
He walked up and down the room, while they still sat 
there. Suddenly he stopped. “I have it,” he said. “TI 
know who is responsible.” The Generals crowded about 
the President, each a little suspicious. * Who is it, who 


is it, Mr. President?” “Gentlemen,” 
with a twinkle in his eye, * General Lee is the man.” 


i 
: 





Trimountain is here from Boston, and dined with me 
yesterday. He says that little Mrs. V—— ‘s a tremendous 
Copperhead, because her husband once lived in New Or- 
leaas; and the other day she went tothe barber's to have 
her boy's hair cut. While the barber was busy « gentle- 

said Trimountain, 


tributed to it, and gorilla was too mild a name for the 
sanguinary and vindictive Lincoly. But, above all things, 
coercion was the most to be “nounced. Who is safe if 


Government is wickedly endeavoring to coerce. From my 
heart I thank you, Sir.” 

The gentleman bowed, said that he was very that 
they had so true a sympathy, and wished her 
ing. He went out, and the moment the door was closed 
little Mrs. V-—— asked, with enthusiasm, for the name of 
60 patriotic a gentleman. 

“ Why, marm, excuse me, do you remember the man 
who seduced a woman and half killed her, some years 
ago, and was sent to the State Prison?” 

“Yeu.” 

“ Well, marm, this is the chap. Hecame back yester- 
day, and he nat'rally goes agin coereien.” fis, ont 

Little Mrs. V—— did not tell the stery, said 
ain, but the barber did. 





LOUIS NAPOLEON'S FRANCE. 
By-aNnpD-By, when the complications arising from 





the French conquest of Mexico plainly develop 
themselves, we shall wonder that we have been so 
long unwilling to see that our most subtle and dan- 
gerous foe from the beginning of our war was Louis 
Napoleon. We have raged against John Bull as 
the most jealous and sordid of nominal allies. But 
how has it been with Emperor Louis? 

He began, hand in hand with the British Gov- 
ernment, by recognizing equal belligerence be- 
tween the rebels and the nation. But in our 
wrath with England, our ancient foe, we over- 
looked the singular fact that France, our tradition- 
al friend, showed exactly the same hostility. Un- 
der plea of the recognition, and of her neutrality, 
and of her municipal law, the British Government 
shut its eyes and was sick at home, when pirates 
were built, rigged, armed, and manned in her 
yards, and sailed from her ports. Let the whole 
truth be stated. The British Parliament sneered 
at us; the officers of her Government openly de- 
clared themselves against us—for it was nothing 
less than this when Russell said that we were fight- 
ing for dominion, and when Palmerston said that 
they would not change the law even if it did not 
save their neutrality, and when Gladstone said that 
the rebel chief had created a nation—the British 
Press, with splendid exceptions, stormed at us, 
the stress of Biitish public opinion declared against 
us, and the fact that pirate ships sailed under the 
British flag, and were coaled and victualed at Brit- 
ish ports, without remonstrance from the British 
Government, unquestionably drove American ships 
from the ocean and ruined that enormous branch 
of our commercial activity. That is the indictment 
against England. It is black enough. 
the substantial part of her offense is the policy of 
piracy. But this she has stopped, and by paying 
arrears of damage the mischief can be soon re- 
paired. 

How is it with Louis Napoleon? Beginning 
with England in recognizing the rebels as belliger- 
ents, he signed with England and Spain the 

of Soledad te secure the payment from Mexico 
their common debt. But the moment that his pur- 
pose evidently transcended the agreement, and con- 
templated the conquest of the country, thereby es- 
tablishing an interest which compelled him to be 
the active foe of this Government, England with- 


drew from the treaty. Have we done her justice J 


in the matter? The occupation of Mexico under 
plea of collecting a debt was a most specious pre- 
tense for compelling the result of our war which 
England was supposed to desire. But she refused, 
and Louis Napoleon pushed on alone. 

But when he ‘anded on Mexican soil he put his 
foot upon « cardinal and traditional of the 
policy of the United States, and he it because 
he thought us unable to resist. He subverted a 
republic, our neighbor. He scornfully flouted our 
established declaration that we could not, in view 
of our own interest, see unconcerned a foreign Eu- 
Topean power forcibly dictating an internal policy 
to any of our neighbors. He did it counting upon 
the success of the rebellion to found two rival states 
upon our late united domain, which would be a 





check upon each other, while the weakest, lying 
next to him, would depend upon his alliance. Mr. 





liberator of East Tennessee? 

We have the dispatches of other Generals in full, 
not Burnside’s? Is it because General Hal- 
does not like him? And does General Hal- 
: him Burnside recommended 


tice, the truth should be known that public opinion 
may judge the offenders. Meanwhile Burnside's 
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You have to answer by your vote not whether 
you approve every measure of the war, but whether 





rebels. Even the vagaries of Vallandigham, a 
quadruple dis find support in England. 
Mr. W. 8. Lindsay, a gentleman who came to this 
country before the war, to secure a monopoly of a 
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home again wroth at his failure, informs us that 
he believes the “old republic” will be cut up not 
merely into two, but into four distinct States. 
This is Vallandigham’s thunder. That martyr 
statesman proposed the same plan three or four 
years ago in Congress. 





THE ARRIVAL OF THE COMING MAN. 

A DAILY paper says: “ He is to take his 
stand upon the floor of Congress as an t, 
individual statesman. As such he will rule:the 
surging factions around him without them 
or compromising with them. He bring his 
splendid powers to bear upon great national ques- 
tions from new and unexpected points of approach. 
He will exert his mighty mind to preserve, con- 
solidate, and support the country, and will yield to 
no ultra isms or pestilent politicians.” 

Who will? Has Madison returned? Is Jeffer- 
sonalive? Are or King, or John Quincy 
Adams to sit in the next House? Have wea Cal- 
houn, a Clay, a Webster among us? Not quite. 
* This is to be the Hon. Fernando Wood's exalted 
station in the next Congress.” 





ARMY AND NAVY ITEMS. 


apparent. 
. General Chief of the Ordnance Bureau at Wash- 
ingtou, has paid the Department a flying visit. 

General Dopes has returned from a leave of absence, 
and resumed command of the left wing of the Sixteenth 
Army Corps. 





dict, in the most authoritative manner, absurd report 
General GiLmors and 


General 
President of the Court-ma‘ 


Writs Hays, U.S.V., has taken his seat as 
rtial from whieh ier-Gen- 


General Mrizoy has received leave of absence for twen- 
ty days, and has gone to Indiana 

Rear-Admiral Porrrr reports the capture, by Acting 
Chief Engineer Tuomas Dovewry, of twenty men, and Mr. 
Hospa, on the Red River, of two steamers performing im- 
portant service for the rebels. It being impowible to brin 
the vessels out into the Mississippi, they were destroyed. 


Brigadier-General Cagr has been sasigned to the com 
mand of the Third Division, Third Army Corps, of the 
Arny of the Potomac. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE ARMY OF THE r TOMAC. 
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CHARLESTON, 

The siege is steadily progressing, and General Vilinore's 
batteries are rearly ready to open on the doomed city. We 
have a dispatch received in Richmond from Charleston, 
dated the 23d inst., which says that stormy times are ex- 
pected soon. 

APFAIRNGS IN TEXAS, 

The whole rebel force west of the Mistiestppi is reported 
not to exceed 20,000 men, and among them there Is mach 
disaffection, resulting io frequent desertiona, On the 26th 
ult. Kirby Smith visited the rebel army at Arkadelphia, 
under Price, finding it in « state of democralization. He 
therefore relieved Price and put Holmes in his place. This 
action raised a mutiny among both officers and men, who 
are unfriendly to Holmes, and the confusion is described 
to have been without bounds Between Sunday and 
Friday, from 500 to 700 men deserted, and to save the 
army orders were given to march south to Was, on the 
Rio Brazos, Kirby Smith's head-quarters are et Marshall. 
A strong Union sentiment is reported to be exhibiting it- 
_ in Northern Texas, and Morgan, the Union candidate 


Congress in the First District, com pine en 
counties, has been elected. » — 


ROSECRANS AT HOME. 

General Rosecrans arrived at Cincinnati on 26th, and 
was escorted to the Burnet Hipuse by av immense crowd 
of citizens. He was enthosiastically weleomed through- 
out the entire live of march. 

Judge Storer introduced the General to the assemblage 
by saying his fellow-citizens of Vincinnat! appreciated (he 
wo. k he had accomplished for his oountry, and he assured 
him of their uushaken confidence. While he had never 
dishonored his native State, his native State had never 
forgotten him. Alluding to his removal from the Army 
of the Cumberland, Judge Storer said the peuple would re- 
quire the records upon which that action war based. 

General Rosecrans returned thanks for the expression 
of sympathy and respect which this public reception in- 
plied. While he felt flattered by it, he could sei forget 
that the heart of the people did not go out to individusis 
alone. It was the principle for which we were contend- 
ing, the struggte for aetional life which produced euch as- 
semblies. He asked the pouple never to forget their duty 
to the Government, whatever might happen to individu- 
ale. The question as to how he had been used he desired 
to leave for future time to anawer. 

Some friends of riine in New York, he enid, are very 
soliciious about my health, The Army of the Camber 
land thinks I am well enoagh, and so do L As for the 
quantity of opium I have taken, consult my druggist 
New York Washington papers have said that (sener 
als Crittenden and M‘Cook intended to make chanres 
against me. They have assured me that they regret ex- 
my such false reports should be started 

He that since the battle of Chicamauga be had 
received a letter of approval from the President for his ac- 
tion in that affair; and whatever charges appeared in the 
Eastern papers against him, he was satiefied that the Gov- 
ernment was in po way responsible for them. He ex- 
preseed his readiness to do whatever the Government re- 
quires of him. 

At the conclusion of bis speech cheers were given for 
General Rosecrans and the Army of the Cumberland. The 
welcome throughout was earnest and hearty. 


OUR POOR FELLOWS AT RICHMOND, 

The number of Yaukee prisoners held ia Kichmond up 
to the 12th was recorded at the Libey prison as a fraction 
under twelve thousand. One of the prisoners, a member 
of the Pennsylvania Cavairy, was shot a night or two pre- 
vious by a guard while attempting an escape, and was ip- 
stantly killed. 


THE NEW QUOTA OF NEW YORK. 
By a h received yesterday at the Executive De- 
ment, in Albany, from Provoet Marshal General Fry 
appears that the quota of volnnieers which the tate of 
New York is to raise before the 5th of January is ope hun- 
dred and eight thousand and eighty-five. 


WHAT THE REBELS WILL TAKE. 

The Richmond Enquir:r says: 

Save on our own terms we can accept no peace whatever, 
aud must fight till doomsday rather that yield en jute of 
them; and our terms are: 

Recognition by the enemy of the tndependence of th 
Confederate States. 

Withdrawal of the Yankee forces from every foot of Con- 
federate ground, including Kentucky and M\sourt. 

Withdrawal of the Yankee soldiers from Mary\«nd, until 
that State shall decide by a free vote whetiie) elie shall re- 
main in the old Union or ask admission into the Confed- 
eracy. 

Consent on the part of the Federal Government to give 
up to the Confederacy ite proportion of the navy as tt 
stood at the time of secession, or to pay for the same. 

Yielding up all pretension on the part of the Feder 
Government to that portion of the old Territories whici: 
lies west of the Confederate States. 

An equitable settlement, on the basis of our absolute fn- 
ype and equal rights, of all accounts of the public 
debt and public lands, and the advantages accruing i-um 
foreign treaties. 


FREE LABOR I" THE SOUTHWEPFT. 

The Commissioners for renting Government plantations 
in Mississippi and Louisiana represent that the wor king» 
of the paid lnbor system are decidedly successful and profit 
able. A sfrong divposition exists on the part of f nion 
men to ¢ cert means for the re-establichment of civil 
governme: i in those States. 


THE MISSOURT QUESTION, 

Presideut Lincoln's reply to the Missouri delegation, his 
letter of instructions to General Schofield, together with 
an addrers by Mr. Drake, in answer to the President's re- 
ply, have been pablished. 

« main points of the President's reply are as follows ; 
He fails to see that the condition of Missouri and the 
wrongs and sufferings of the Union men are atiribatable 
to weakness and imbecility, but rather to the civil war 
of which he gives a vivid picture, referring to the condi- 
tion of the State under Generals Frémont, Hunter, Hal- 
leck, and Curtis, to sustain his position. 

He does not believe that the massacre at Lawrence 
te imbecility on the part of General Schofield, es «im- 
lar acts could have been committed by Colonel Grierson 
or John Morgan, had they chosen to commit them. H 
approves General Schofield'’s action to prevent a counter 
raid into Missouri by citizens of Kansas, as the only safe 
way to avoid indiscriminate massecre. 

le says the charge that General Schofield has purpose. 

Oo rmerey) pay frota loyal pecple, and facilitate: 

objects af the disloyal, i» altogether beyond the power 

of his belief, With present views he declines to re- 
move General Schofield. 

the enrollment of the militia, he says he shal: 

better than be row knows what its exact value 

is. In the mean tline he declines to abandon it, and ex- 

presses gratitude to General Schofield for ordering {t in 

June last, thereby enabling him to strengthen General 

am at the time reinforcements were \inperatively need- 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
THE ANOLO-REBEL RAMS. 
Tur Mersey rams have been placed uader change of a 





detachment of marines, and the Londen /imesr aeserts 
that, though nothing had been decided ir rd to them, 
yet, be suspected, they would not be to elip 


away as Alabama did. 


REV. H. W. BEECHER 

The Rev. Henry Ward Beecher has made ancther im 
ressive speech in Liverpool. He was again disgracefully 
nterrupted; but a riot, which had been expected, did not 
take place. 

ENGLAND THREATENED WITH WAR IN INDIA. 

It ts stated that the Punjanb had been invaded by 7000 
men, headed by the sons of Dost Mohammed, whe are 
thought to be merely the van-guard of a large force. 
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THE CONSCRIPT’S APPEAL. 


‘* Marsmat, revoke the stern decree! 
Doctor, I can not go! 
Though my disease you may n0t see, 
I’m far from weil, I know! 


«What though my cheeks look forid now, 
'Tis a deceptive glow; 
The enemy's first fire, I vow, 
Will turn them white as snow! 


« And tho’ my limbs seem strong and straight, 
I know their old disease; 
A ‘charge’ would find them, sure as Fate, 
Uncertain in the knees! 


‘*My heart, too, which just now you heard 
Beating so calm and slow, 
Would strangle me, upou my word, 
Soon as I saw the foe! 


*¢ And lastly, Sirs, my appetite, 
Though generally good, 
Is dainty, and would fail me quite 
Upon your soldier’s food! 


‘* Besides, think how I would be missed 
By all the ladies here! 
So, Marshal, strike me from your list : 
Exempt me, Doctor, dear!” 


Then spake the Marshal: “If 'tis true 
What you heve seid, take thanks! 
We want no popinjays like you 
To mar our patriot ranks! 


‘So mark! you merely man in name, 
Go, with what speed you can, 
And for the glorious cause you 
Provide & read man!” 


The Conseript, ike 2 beaten hound, 
Siank toward the open door, 

Bot ere he crossed the threshold’s bound 
The lash fell yet once more. 


A maid her brother’s last embrace 
Chanced in the hall t) bide: 

With kindling eye and glowing face, 
** Poul slanderer!” she cried. 


**Poor coward! no trae woman’s heart 
A single throb would give 
Wert thon to die, Indeed, thou art 
Too abject not to five? 


“Had I—” He waited not to hear 
The indignant beauty’s threat, 
But fled as though the foe were near— 
And may be fleeing yet. 
Cc. D. G. 





CASE FOR THE PRISONER. 


Ar six o'clock on Monday morning, the 29th of 
January, 1827, the Dover mail-coach, mud-be- 
spattered and trevel-stained, pulled up before the 
Gene;al Post-office in Lombard Street, and the of- 
ficial porters in attendance flung themselves upon 
it, and dragged from it the receptacle for letters 
(then containing correspondence from France, from 
foreign countries transmitting through France, and 
from Dover itself), which, in official language, was 
known as the mail-portmanteau, The guard, cold, 
stiff, and tired, tumbled off his perch, stamped his 
feet on the pavement, yawned, stretched himself, 
anJ literally ‘‘lent a hand” toward the removal 
of the mail-portmanteau by just touching it in 
its descent with his four fingers; the coachman, 
also cold, stiff, and tired, let his benumbed left 
hand give to the motion of the four jaded horses, 
which, dank and steaming, stretched their necks, 
and yawed about with their heads and shook their 
bodies, rattling their harness in a dismal manner. 
All the passengers had dismounted long ago, the 
guard had stepped inside the office to settle some 
little matter in connection with the way-bill, the 
few stragglers always waiting about to see the 
coaches come in had been cheaply edified and were 
moving off, the coachman had jerked the horses’ 
heads into the air preparatory to walking them 
round to the stable, when a pale-faced clerk, with 
a pen behind his ear, came rushing out of the little 
side-door, tumbling over the guard, and exclaim- 
ing, “Hold ard, for God’s sake! The mail has 
been robbed !” 

When the two official porters carried the mail- 
portmanteau into the Foreign Office of the General 
Post-office, they placed it before the clerk waiting 
to receive it. There was little time to count, and 
sort, and dispatch the letters; the clerk knew that, 
in order to get through his work, he must have 
quick eyes and nimble fingers; and in a minute he 
had unbuckled the flaps of the square portmanteau 
and thrown them back, preparatory to opening the 
two compartments, when in each of the compart- 
ments he saw a long cut, as with a knife, large 
enough to admit of the inclosed bags being drawn 
out. Rather staggered at this, the clerk hastily 
turned all the bags out on to the floor, noticing as 
he did so that several of them were cut and frayed. 
Then he looked for the Paris letter-bill, which he 
found in due course, and read as follows: “No. 
203. Direction Générale des Postes de France. 
Départ de Paris pour Londres. Ce Vendredi, 26 
Janvier, Année 1827, Le contenue de votre der- 
nitre depache du 24™° a été exactement distribué, 
et ultérieurement expédié pour sa destination, I’ad- 
ministration vous demande le méme soin pour le 
contenu de la présente du recu, de laquelle vous 
voudrez bien lui donner hvis.” Then followed a 
list of the bags and their weights, from France, It- 
aly, Spain and Portugal, Switzerland, Germany, 
and Turkey. The clerk carefully compared the 
bill in his hand with the bags lying before him, 
and instantly found that the Italian bag, the heav- 





iest, and probably, therefore, the most valuable, 


was missing. 
The rushing out and communi- 
cating fact to the coachman and overturned 


at Canterbury, made a few casual inquiries, prick- 
ed up his ears, opened a regular official investiga- 
tion, and received what he believed to be very im- 
portant information. For it appeared thaton the 
Sunday night of the robbery four inside and three 
outside passengers left Dover by the mail-coach for 
London. The four insides were booked for Lon- 
don ; one of the outsides was booked for Chatham ; 
another for Canterbury, or as much further toward 
London as he pleased; the third outside intimated 
that he should only go as far as Canterbury. When 
the mail reached the Fountain Inn, Canterbury, the 
outside passenger who was booked as far toward 
London as he pleased got down and paid his fare, 
stating that he should go no further; the passenger 
who was booked for Canterbury alighted at the 
same time; and the two walked away from the 
coach together. 

One of the mail-coach proprietors, who resided 
at Canterbury, happened to be looking at the mail 
while it was standing at the door on the evening in 
question, and observed two men, dressed as if they 
had just left the coach, crossing the street. They 
stood consulting together for a few minutes, and, 
after walking about fifty yards, stopped again, 
when athird man joinedthem. They all conversed 
for about a minute, and then separated; two of 
them went down the street on the road to London; 
the mail passed them ; and almost immediately aft- 
erward they returned up the street in the direction 
of the Rose Hotel. The third man went into the 
coach-office, booked himself as an outside passenger 
for London, and went on by the mail. Shortly 
after the mail passed through Canterbury that 
night two strangers, coming from the direction in 
which the mail had gone, entered the Rose Hotel, 
and ordered a chaise to London. On being asked 
whether they would change horses at Ospringe or 
Sittingbourn, they said it was immaterial, so long 
as they got on quickly. The waiter who showed 
them into a sitting-room noticed that they had a 
small bag with them. They ordered some brandy 
and water, and shut themselves in—in the room, 
not the bag. After the lapse of a quarter of an 
hour the waiter, suddenly opening the door to say 
that the chaise was ready, perceived various let- 
ters (at least twenty or thirty), and several small 
paper packets, lying on the table; the men were 
feeling the letters, holding them up to the candles, 
and otherwise examining their contents. They 
appeared much confused when the waiter entered 
the room, crammed the letters into their pockets, 
paid their bill, got into the chaise, and at once set 
off for town. 

The thieves were traced through different stages, 
until it was ascertained that they had been setdown 
between six and seven o'clock on Monday morning 
near a watch-box in the Kent road, and that, hav- 
ing paid the post-boy, they then walked off toward 
Surrey Square. 

So much notice was taken of the men st the 
Rose Hotel, and at the places where they stopped 
to change horses and take refreshment on the road 
to town, that a description of their persons was 
procured, and the police communicated with. On 
hearing the description, the police at once consid- 
ered that it implicated one Tom Partridge, and one 
of his associates, who had been concerned in most 


After a search of 


many weeks Tom Partridge was apprehended, and, 
on the examination which he underwent at Bow 


Rose Hotel examining letters and packets which 
lay open before them. On this evidence Mr. Tom 
Partridge was fully committed for trial. 





From March till August Mr. Tom Partridge la 
in prison: immediately on his aie A 





strongly denied his guilt, and had made applica- 


tion to be admitted to bail; but his st was 
refused. On the 2ist of August, 1827, the assizes 
for the Home Circuit being then held im 

there was more than usual the 
old court-house of that town. Very many wit- 
nesses were to be examined on the part of the 
crown, some French gentlemen, clerks 
fn the Paris Post-office, and officers of the packet, 
who had been staying at the hotel of 
Maidstone for some and at the expense of 
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p with wigs 
cocked awry and employing themselves generally 
in the mastication of quill pens, yet paying more 
than usual attention to a case in which they were 


bow, retained on behalf of the crow! aye: 
dress the court. He told the story y c 


much as it has been here stated, and ede 
witnesses. First came the . 
Etienne Bonheur, controller at. the 
foreign office of the General Post-office, Paris, 
proved that he made up the mail for London on 
of Friday, the 26th of January, that 
there was an Italian bag, that he handed them to 
M. Avier to dispatch,” M. Avier, M. Gustave 
@Ortell, postmaster of Calais, Captain Margot, of 
the Henri Quatre steamer, John Nash, the Cus- 
tom-house officer at Dover, and Sir T. Coates, the 
packet-agent, all deposed to the dispatch and re- 
ceipt of the mail in due course, Rather dull work 
leaning back and bitin 


nected with the transmission of a mail ; so the pris- 
oner thought, as he shifted from leg to leg, and 


smiled slightly once or twice, looking on with 
great unconcern. Booking-office keeper at Dover, 
peter e tene ke A 
see hapieanall sled Gos S001 
= ? came 
one after the other, kissed the ° at the 
prisoner in the dock, and declared he was the 
man who figured in their recollection as connected 
with the 


events of the night of the 28th of January. 
conclusion of this evidence the court ad- 


door, prisoner wipes his forehead and sits down by 
his guardian turnkey, Post-office solicitor takes a 
pinch of snuff and receives congratulations of Lon- 
don bankers on manner in which evidence had been 
got together, Sergeant Strongbow says, ‘“‘Seems 
clear case,” and commences sandwich. 

After an interval of twenty minutes the court 
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paper was handed to an officer, and was read aloud, 
to the following effect: In the first place, the pris- 
oner denied any participation in the crime of which 


Somerset and Devon. That on Monday, the 22d 
January, he and Trotter arrived at the George 
Inn, Glastonbury, kept by Mr. Booth. That 
left the George the same day, and went to 
Baker's, who keeps an inn at Somerton, 
in Mr. Baker’s gig to Yeovil. 
er, taking a fancy 
back 


= 

fF 

EF 
ae 
Tuy 


Ee 
i 
3 
a 
4 


ig 






eleven on Saturday morning, the 27th, by the Ex. 





by evidence. Thereupon he summoned and pro- 
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Baker, of whom he bought the horse; Ellis, 
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hot beer, the clotted cream, and the tins 
it; and the chambermaid at the same inn. 
All of these persons exactly corroborated the pris- 
oner’s and all of them swore positively 
so tie taeeaiay.” After the evidence of the last 
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blic house, and, looking up, saw that the man 
Tom Partridge. Now, in Mr. Solicitor’s leis- 
ure moments, which were few enough, he had oft- 
en thought of Tom Partridge, and had puzzled his 
ineffectnally for a solution of Tom Par- 
tridge’s mystery. So now, having a few minutes 
spare, he first satisfied himself that the man 
had brushed against him was the veritable 
and then crossed the street and took a care- 
of the public house into which Tom had 
he stood looking up at the house 

of the street door, looked up, and 

upon from an upper window 


As 

‘came out 

a Hi!” 
Sata iow: strcact repestaction of ths original 


‘om, an exact reproduction of the original 
om, middle-sized, stoutly built, with a queer hu- 


torons face lighted by a twinkling arch blue eye. 


Solicitor rubbed his eyes and took a stinging 
‘of snuff; but when he looked again there 


the Then both disap- 
peared into the house, whence presently emerging 
by the street door, one pointed to some dis- 
object and the other started off up the street, 
the first returning into the public house, each so 
like the other that, when they separated, 

they looked like halves of one body. 

Mr. Solicitor took a short joyous pinch, rubbed 
his hands slowly, and went off to the Flower-Pot 
Inn. That evening he had several extra glasses 
of a peculiarly fine brown sherry which he only 
drank on occasions, and Mrs. Solicitor re- 
marked to the Misses Solicitor that she thought 


Next morning Mr. 
Solicitor was closeted for half an hour with one of 
the heads of the Post-office department who had 
the official conduct of criminal cases, and shortly 
afterward a confidential messenger was dispatched 
with a letter to William Lexden—otherwise known 
as Conkey Lexden, otherwise as Bill the Nobbler, 
and divers flash personages. 

. La Trappe, of the General 
Post-office, sat in the stady of his private house in 
Brunswick Square. On the desk before him stood 
his dispatch-bex, a cutting from a newspaper, a 
lawyer's brief with some official tape-tied papers. 
A case-bottle of brandy, a tumbler, and a water- 
bottle, stood on the corner of the desk. As the 
clock struck eight the ‘servant entered and an- 
nounced ‘“‘a man.” The man being admitted, 
proved very velveteeny, slightly stably, very 
bashful. 

“Sit down, Lexden,” said Mr. La Trappe, point- 
ing toa chair. “I sent for you, because I discov- 
ered that the last time you were here you left some- 
thing behind you—” 

“The devil!” burst out Mr. Lexden. 


Lexden took the letter with some misgiv- 
ing; then a light gradually dawning on him he 
crumpled it softly in his palm ; a responsive crink- 
ling of crisp inclosure fell upon his ear, and he 
chuckled as he said, ‘All right, Sir! I'm fly!” 
“Mix yourself a glass of grog, Lexden,” said Mr. 
La Trappe, pointing to the case-bottle. “ You've 
entirely left the profession, I believe ?” 
“Entirely, Sir.” . 


d 


en. 

«] want a little information from you; it can’t 
hurt any body, as the affair is by-gone and blown. 
Do you recollect the robbery of the Dover mail ? 

“7 should think so,” said Lexden, grinning very 
much. 
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“ Ah!” said Mr. La Trappe. “ We tried a man 
named Tom Partridge for it, and he was acquitted 
onan alibi. He did it, of course?” 

* Of course,” said Lexden. 

“ Ah!” said Mr. La Trappe again, with perfect 
calmness ; “he has a double who went into Somer- 
set and Devon at the same tims, and worked the 
oracle for him ?” 

“Well! How did you find that out ?” 

“Never mind, Lexden, how I found it out. 
What I want to know is—who is the double ?” 

“Tom Partridge’s brother—old Sam, one year 
older nor Tom, and as like him as two peas. It 
was the best rig o’ the sort as ever was rigged. 
Old Sam had been out in Ameriky all his life, and 
when he first came back, every one was talking 
about his likeness to Tom; you couldn’t know ‘em 
apart. Fiddy, the fence, thought something might 
be made of this, and he planned the whole job—the 
egg-hot, and the cream, the tins, and the horse 
what he bought. Tom's got that horse now, to 
drive in Lis shay-cart on Sundays, and he calls 
him ‘ Walker.’” 

“ Walker !” said Mr. La Trappe; ‘‘ what does 
he call him Walker for?” 

** Walker’s a slang name for a postman,” ex- 
plained Mr. Lexden, in great delight. ‘‘ Worn't 
it per-rime ?” 

“Oh!” said Mr. La Trappe, with great gravity, 
“T perceive. One more question, Lexden; how 


unbuckled and the compartments thrown open, and 
they could not possibly have done all that on the 
top of the coach. Besides, the guard stated he had 
fastened it in a very peculiar manner at Dover, and 
that the fastenings were in exactly the same state 
when he opened it in London.” 

“Ah! That was the best game of the lot,” said 
Mr. Lexden. “The job was done while the port- 
manteau was in the agent’s office at Dover, and 
where it lay from three o'clock on Sunday arter- 
noon till between seven and eifht in the evening. 
Tom Partridge and his pal they opened the street 
door with a skeleton key, there was no one there, 
and they had plenty of time to work it.” 

“And Tom Partridge’s pal was—?” 

“ Ah, that I can’t say,” said Mr. Lexden, look- 
ing straight into the air. “I never heard tell o’ his 
name.” 

“Thanks, Lexden, that'll do,” said Mr. La 
Trappe, rising. ‘‘Good-night! You've done no 
harm. I shall know where to find you if ever I 
want you again.” + 

About a twelvemonth afterward that slap up 
respectable mechanic, Mr. William Lexden, was 
hanged for horse-stealing. Just before his execu- 
tion he sent for Mr. La Trappe, and confessed that 
he had been Tom Partridge’s accomplice in the rob- 
bery of the Dover mail. Mr. La Trappe thanked 
him for the information, but bore it like a man 
who could bear a surprise. 





“NO CHANGE!” 


I'm standing by the little school, 
Where I stood five long years ago— 
Five years—ey, more! for then the snow 
Lay gleaming in the light of yule. 
The gray old church across the way 
Had sunset-fires upon its panes— 
The Parsonage, so bare to-day, 
Was garlanded with holly-chains. 


Ah! let me see, in this old room 

That night there was a ‘‘fancy fair”’— 
Gay lights had eaten up the gloom 

That lived in cobwebb’d corners there ; 
Gay stalls were planted on each side 

Loaded with many curious things, 
And Charity, the gentle-eyed, 

Of course looked on with outcpread wings! 


I know that many a goddess seemed 
That night behind the stalls to stand; 

I know that while I looked I dreamed 
It was the old, old fairy-land! 

Though certainly it did seem strange 
That goddesses should come to earth 
To sell small caps for twice their worth, 

And, when you paid them, give no change! 





Oh! dream of other days (ah! when 

Shall we not dream ?)—there stands a crowd 
Of babbling imps where she stood then, 

And cobwebs half the window shroud. 


T've said the “cause” I can not tell 
For which those pretty things were made, 
For which white fingers worked so well, 
In mysteries of beads and braid. 
I know it did not fai/—the tall 
Young curate said so. I, for one, 
Gained, at that dear old corner stall, 
Love without change—I wanted none! 





THE ARMY OF THE CUMBER- 
LAND. 


al 
We publish on page 705 an illustration of the 


war in Southern Tennessee, from a sketch by Mr. 
Theodore R. Davis. It represents 


A TROOP TRAIN IN THE BIG CUT IN THE ROCKS, 
ON THE NASHVILLE AND CHATTANOOGA RAIL- 
ROAD. 

Mr. Davis writes: 

“Cnatranooaa, October 12. 

“ En route for the army, I found on reaching 
Louisville that no pass could be obtained to reach 
this place; and had it not been for Colonel Thom- 
as A. Scott, who has had charge of the late trans- 
portation of troops, and who gave me a place upon 
a troop train, a rather lengthy stay at Louisville 
would have been my lot. 

‘*The scenery upon the Nashville and Chatta- 
nooga Railroad is in many places grand. The 
sketch will give some idea of the magnitude of 
some of the cuts through rock and mountain. 

* One of the regiments on board the train (the 

-third New Jersey) seemed to be a particu- 
larly jolly one, for as the train went slowly climb- 
ing among the mountains they sang, hurrahed, and 
shouted. The favorite song seemed to be, ‘Oh, 

Rosecrans, he is the man,’ etc. I think they sang 

it to nearly every picket on the road, the picket re- 

turning his thanks in a yell peculiar to our West- 

ern soldiers, and one to which the ears of many a 

rebel has tingled.” 





OUR RUSSIAN VISITORS. 
On page 708 we reproduce an admirable 


ence as they are skillful in their profession. Pri- 
vate individuals, cities, and public bodies are vying 
with each other to do them honor. For the noble 
attitude of Russia in abstaining from interference 
in our war has touched the heart of every American 
and filled it with gratitude. Brady's photograph 
is, as usual, a success, 





THE BLOCKADE AT WILMING- 
TON, NORTH CAROLINA. 


On page 716 we give an illustration, from a 
sketch by Mr. Rogers, of the navy, of the Rene 


writes: 
October 19, 1863. 
ving recently returned in the United States steam- 
‘ll IT from an t blockade of New 
Inlet, North Carolina, I tne liberty of handi 


il 
E 
i 
| 


i 
f 
i 
f 
i 


Hy 
bi 
K 
i 
i 


TT 
7 
Hi 
fi 
i 
i 


r 
if 
‘L 
i] 

3 


f 
: 
} 
H 


i 
; 
i 

i 
: 


[ 
| 


- 


Eg 
gf 

int 
i 
§ 
: 


j 
: 


4 4 
i 
‘ 

F 


iH 
: 
/ 


; 
| 
i 
! 
: 


if 
d 


i 
i 
ki 
i 


are several other 
= aad tiles duns Gon eae Somead of ton 
The “ Mound Battery" is feet high, composed 
ar ants caer te carried to the top im ara 
at the base. ‘At the time of our departure from the ftir 
on the 24th ultimo, two had been placed in 
—a > were going forward 
more. nd preparatone is evident- 
ly to throw cneitedumactumioaneee, 


i 
i 
4 
| 
: 
: 


site of the old 
stand bathe ems Meee 
other batteries mount from two 
end ano eumpesed of sand and provited suntan 
A line of submarine consisting of cribs 
heavy timber with bars of fron ~ pF penned 
av Mend ce ee opposite 
the ** Mound *" while another similar line sub- 
tends Cape Fear River, on the inside of the point and just 
Neen ees erm, © strong fortification on the west 
= ee So ie 
ade are as fast as ein ato. 


: 
j 
f 
; 
: 





& 
Late Sec. of New Inlet Division of N. A. B. Squadron. 





THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 


WE devote considerable space this week to illus- 
trations of the Army of the Potomac, froc sketches 
by our special artist, Mr. A.R. Waud. On pages 
712 and 7138 will be found a picture of the 

BATTLE OF BRISTOE'S STATION. 

Mr. Waud writes: “‘General Warren was at- 
tacked by the rebels, already in position on the 
hills on the opposite side of the railroad. The at- 
tack was made on his flank, while marching in'the 
rear of the army. The advantage thus gained 
by the enemy was of little use to them. General 
Warren put his troops at once in the best position 
for a fight, the railroad embankment forming a 
perfect rifle-pit. On a hill in his rear Arnold's 
battery held a commanding position behind Gen- 
eral Webb's eo 8 er beyond the wind-mill 
pump, in front of a deserted camp. In the fore- 
ground is Hazard’s Battery B, Rhode Island artil- 
lery, which, though much exposed, did excellent 
service. The two horses in front were killed by 
one ball. Broad Run passes under the railroad at 
a point between the hill where Arnold took posi- 
tion and the trees this side of it. The result of the 
battle was the capture of five guns, two battle- 
flags, and 450 prisoners, and the killing and wound- 
ing of 1200 men, besides the demoralizing infiu- 
ence of the affair on the minds of the men, who 
were led to regard the capture of our train as cer- 
tain. Our loss was about 200, a large proportion 
being wounded.” 

On the same pages we illustrate the Buryrxe 
or THe Briper over THE RAPPAHANNOCK, and 
the SrRAGGLERS WADING THE Stream after the 
bridge had been burnt. Mr. Wand writes : 

“This bridge was destroyed on Tuesday, the 
13th of October, to prevent the rebels bringing up 
supplies by railroad after we evacuated the line of 
the Rappahannock River. Of course it could be 
rebuilt, but that would take a week at least. After 
it was set on fire a number of stragglers came up, 
and had to wade over at the dam just above the 
bridge. It is astonishing that men will loaf in the 
rear of the army, and thereby risk a long and hun- 
gry march into Richmond, and a still longer and a 
loathsome captivity.” 

On page 716 will be found another illustration, 
which depicts the Derenstve Works at the bridge 
over the Ra k. Mr. Waud writes: 

“This point, alternately held by both armies, 
and the scene of many skirmishes and military 
movements, is again in our possession. Lee, foil- 
ed in his intended movement, has declined Meade's 
offer of battle, and sullenly has retired, having torn 
up and destroyed the railroad track, to finish the 
destruction which we commenced by burning the 
bridge. The smoke in the picture shows the posi- 
tion of the bridge, under the crest of the hill. The 
fort on the other side of the river was built to de- 
fend it from attack in that direction, the bank on 
this side being crowned with similar works and a 
line of rifle-pits for some distance up and down the 
river. The dark-red earth of which these field- 
works are made gives a gloomy aspect to them, 
in great contrast to the beautiful autumn foliage 
above which they erect their frowning crests.” 


, fell into their hands. The other picture is 
described on page 717. 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 











He who has a heart for his lesson will soon have his les- 
eon by heart. 


What is the difference between a milkmaid and a ewal- 
low ?—One skims the milk, and the other skims the water. 


Tur Rixe. the Romans the gift of a was 
badge of liberation slavery. Married people may 
best explain whether it is so among the moderns. 








| 


To Crnioarrr Varnons — Wanted, a key to open a lock 
of hair; a pin to fasten the tie of friendship; « coment for 
repairing broken vows; and a leoquer for brightening 
clouded prospects. 

a 

Burton once went to a London theatre to see a new pleen 

played for the first tima, and, being ** near-sighted,” pre- 

going into the pit, so made for that portion of the 
“ Auditorium,” when to his surprise (for he thought he 
was nearly the first there) he discovered several persons 
sented in it of him ccerpying the most prominent enata 
Shortly after the firet act be weut out, and secing the 
money-taker in bis place, anid to him, “* You told me I waa 
the first woo had paid!” “So you was,” eaid the man. 
“ Then, who are all those who were already seated in front 
when I went in?” added Barton. “ Oh them," cootinued 
the matter-o’-fact money-taker, ‘‘they did pot pay; we 
never charges that !ot nothink—they're the ‘ Appiausd 
that always goes in fire!" 

= a 

Jekyll was told that ono of his friends, a brewer, had 
been drowned in his own wat. “Ah!” be exclaimed, 
“* floating on his watery bier.” 

ad ——— 

In one of our Western towns they passed an ordinance 
forbidding taverns to sell tiquot: on the Sabbath to any 
person except travelers, The next Bunday every man in 
the town was seen walking about with a portmanteau in 
one hand and a pair of saddle-bags in the other. 

cxmttinanenialipeanbedieeaen 

A celebrated comedian arranged with his green-grocer, 
one Berry, to pay him quarterly ; bet the green-grocer 
sent in his aceount long before the quarter was done. The 
comedian, in groat wrath, calleé upon the n-grocer, 
and, labori under the impression that hie credit was 
doubted, said: “I any, here’s « pretty mull, Berry; you 
have sent in your bili, Berry, before it i dus, Berry. 
Your father, the elder Berry, would not have been euch a 
goose, Berry ; but you need not look black, Berry, for | don't 
care a etraw, Berry; and i sha'n't psy you till Christmas, 
Berry!” 


——— 

Two ragged little urchins, whose parents paid more at- 
tention to the bottle than to the training of their children, 
were in the habit of seriously annoying their neighbors 
who lived close by with their noise while at play in front 
of their house. One day the lady of the honse came to the 
door, and told them to be quiet or go hone immediately. 
** Jist hear she a-orderin’ we,” sald one of the children to 
the other, “ when us don't belong to she!” 

omtneneneetiijenn 

They say there is truth in wine; but a @ranken man 
can't be expected to tell the sober truth, 

— 

People sometime undertake to go ahead, and find they 

can't go & single foot. 


Quentra.—Somebody wants to know the name of the 
tune which was “played upon the feelings,” and also if 
the “‘cup of sorrow” has a eaucer, The same inquisitor 
would like to know if # the light of other days" was gas 
or electricity. Also if the girl who “ clung to hope’* had 
not a slippery and if people do not get fatigued by 
“ the exercise of rence." 














Mr. Noggs, speaking of-a blind wood.cawyer, cays, 
“While none ever saw him see, thousands have seen him 
saw.” 





A lady was once declering that she conid not understand 
how gentlemen could smoke. ** It certainly shortens their 
lives,” said she. “1 didn't know that,” exclaimed a gen- 
tleman; “there's my father who smokes every Dienead 
day, and he's now seventy a4” =“ Well,” wae the 
reply, “ if he had never emoked he might heve been eighty 
by this time.” 





—_)_eegge 
This is the style in which the fair ones in some parts 
of England convey the hint to beckward ewaine: “ Why 
don't you get married /” said a young lady, the other day, 


to a bachelor friend, who was on a visit, “IT have been 
trying for the last ten years to find some one who would 
be silly enough to have me,” wae the reply. “Then you 


haven't been down our way," was the insinuating rejoin- 
der. 





—_— 

Madanie Roivin for two years had vainly tried to get 
her pay for two dozen of cravats which Mr. L., a young 
fop, suspected of living a little at the expense of confiding 
tradesmen, had bought of her. At last she sent her hi 
couched in these terme: “Mr. L., Dr. to two dozen 
fancy eatin gens d’armes.” “ What does this mean?* 
asked Mr. L. “ What are satin gene d’armes?”" “ They 
are doubtless your crevats,” wae the reply, “ because they 
take a thief by the throat every morning.” 

—-——-— —.- —-- 

When Cromwell first coined his money, en olf cavaiier 
looking upon one of the new pieces, read this inscription 
on one side, “God with us; on the other, “ The Com- 





monwesith of England.” “I see,” sald he, *Godand the 
Commonwealth are op different sides.” 
quesspmieedijonetaenem 
At Bristol a magistrate asked a if he were mar. 


tied. “No, repliedthe man, “* » his wor- 
ship, amidst peals of laughter, “it's a good thing for your 


wife.” 





—<— 

A phi and a rit were crossing from Dover to 
Calais, when « high ewell rieing, byt = rf seemed 
under grest apyrebensi wae lest he should go to the bot- 
tom. “Why,” obeervel the wit, “that will salt your 
gen ‘as to the letter; ae for me, you know I am only for 
skimming the surface of things.” 
-_- 

Why is the rmdder of a steamboat like a public hang- 
man ?— Because !t bas a stern duty to perform. 

aagoowiem. Out 

A prince, rallying the fatness of a courtier, who hed 
rerved him in many embassies, eald he looked Ike an ox. 
“T know not,” sald the courtier, “ what Iam like; but I 
}-« that I often had the honor to represent your Maj- 
eiy.” 











A Dutchman's heart-rending soliloquy is described thus: 
“She lofes Shon Mickle so pecter as I, becanse he has cot 
a koople tollars more as I has.” 

_ ors 

A sick cobbler must be regarded as being well when he 
begins to mend. : 

——— 

A BacueLon's Lpra or Wemocx.—One of the casnal- 

ties of life. 
se —— 


Sra-cipe Nors.— The desize for bathing is a very wishy- 
washy sentiment. 


ee eee 














‘There's no use in your over taking a lazy roan to task. 
He won't perform it if you de. 


en See Oe eee ory os tA 








It is perfectly nataral that physicians generally should 
have a greater horror of the sea than any body elso —be- 
cause they are more likely to sec sickness. 
——— 
*T can't reconcile differences,” enid Rapti Hardup. 
“ For instance, there is nothing more regular tn ite coming 
round than dinner-time, end nothing less certain than din- 
ner.” 








Eee 

Johnny remarked to his grandmother that old Mrs, 
Cranshaw had the appearance of a person with oue foot in 
the grave. “ Well, really, upon my word,” said the an- 
tique lady, “1 thought I noticed ebe walked « leetle lan’ 
lately.” 

The man who imagined himself wise becaure he detect 
soute typographical errors in s newspaper has been trying 
to get a perpendicular view of the rainbow, 


Tus Bast Trtxo Ovr—Ont of debt. 














oo raed me 
4 Tas Woresr Tuive Ovr—Out of temper. 
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SOLDIERS CROSSING THE RAPPAHANNOCK ABOVE THE BURNED BRIDCE 
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THREADS. 


Te metal sleeps in its hidden vein, 
The biue-eyed flax waves over the plain, 
The silk-worm spins on the mulberry leaf, 
Days are spinning their joy and grief. 


Threads are a-twining, manifold, 

Of flax, hemp, cotton, and silk, and gold; 
For joyous Beauty, for Soldier proud, 
For work-dress, cable, halter, and shroud. 


From fields of sense, and mines of thought, 
Threads of life are twisted and wrought: 
We are weaving Character, weaving Fate, 
And Haman History, little and great. ° 





VERY HARD CASE. 


By CHARLES READE, Esq. 


AUTHOR OF “IT 18 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETO. 








CHAPTER XLITI. 

Ow Alfred’s leaving Silverton, Mrs. Archbold 
was prostrated. It was a stunning blow to her 
young passion, and left her weary, desolate. 

But she was too strong to lie helpless under 
disappointed longings. ‘Two days she sat stupe- 
fied with the heartache; after that she bustled 
about her work in a fervor of half-crazy restless- 
ness, and ungovernable irritability, quenched at 
times by fits of weeping. As she wept apart, 
but raged and tyrannized in public, she soon 
made Silverton House Silverton Oven, especially 
to those who had the luck to be of her sex. Then 
Baker timidly remonstrated: at the first word 
she snapped him up and said a change would be 
good for both of them: he apologized; in vain: 
that very day she closed by letter with Dr. Wolf, 
who had often invited her to be his ‘* Matron.” 
Her motive, half hidden from herself, was to be 
any where near her favorite. 

Installed at Drayton House, she waited some 
days, and coquetted woman-like with her own 
desires, then dressed neatly, but soberly, and 
called at Dr. Wycherley’s; sent in a note ex- 
plaining who she was, with a bit of soft sawder, 
and asked to see Alfred. 


She was poliiely bat peremptorily refused. 
She felt thi. rebuff bitterly. She went home 
stung and tingling to the core. But Bitters 
wholesome be: offended pride now allied with 
strong good sense to wither a wild affection; 
and, as it was no longer fed by the presence of 
its object, her wound healed, all but the occa- 


sional dull throbbing that precedes a perfect 
cure. 

At this stage of her convalescence Dr. Wolf 
told ber in an off-hand way that Mr. Hardie, a 
patient of doubtful insanity, was coming to his 
asylum, to be kept there by hook or by crook. 
(She was entirely in Wolf's confidence, and he 
talked of these things to her in English.) The 
impenetrable creature assented outwardly, with 
no sign of emotion whatever, but one flash of the 
eye, and one heave cf the bosom swiftly suppress- 
ed. <i: waited calmly and patiently till she 
was alone; then yielded to joy and triumph; 
they seemed to leap inside her. But this very 
thing alarmed her. ‘‘ Better for me never to see 
him again,” she thought. ‘‘ His power over me 
is too terrible. Ah, good-by to the peace and 
comfort I have been building up! He will scat- 
ter them to the winds. He has.” 

She tried not to think of him too much, And, 
while she was so struggling, Wolf let out that 
Alfred was to have morphia at dinner the first 
day; morphia, the accursed drug with which 
these dark men in these dark places coax the 
reason away out of the head by degrees, or with 
a potent dose stupefy the victim, then act sur- 
prise, alarm; and make his stupor the ground 
for applying medical treatment to the doomed 
wretch. Edith Archbold knew the game, and 
at the word morphia Pity and Passion rose in 
her bosom irresistible. She emiled in Dr. Wolf's 
face, and hated him ; and secretly girt herself wp 
to b te him, and protect Alfred's reason, and 
win |, heart through his gratitude. 


She ‘ceived him as I have related, to throw 
dust in %r. Wolf's eyes: but she acted so ad- 
mirably ‘at some went into Alfred’s. “Ah,” 
thought h , “she is angry with herself for her 


amorous foily; and, with the justice of her sex, 
she means to spite poor me for it.” He sighed ; 
for he felt her hostility would be fatal to him. 
To give her no fresh offense, he fell into. her 
manner, and treated her with a world of distant 
respect. Then again, who else but she could 
have warned him against poison? Then again, 
if so, why look so cold and stern at him? He 
cast one or two wistful glances at her; but the 
artful woman of thirty was impenetrable in pub- 
lic to the candid man of twenty-one. Even her 
passion could not put them on an equality. 

That night he could not sleep. He lay won- 
dering what would be the next foul practice, and 
how he should parry it. 

He wrote next morning to the Commissioners 
that two of their number, unacquainted with the 
previous proceedings of the Board, had been sur- 
prised into indorsing an order of transfer to an 
asylum bearing a very inferior character to Dr. 
Wycherley’s; the object of this was clearly foul 
play. Accordingly, Dr. Wolf had already tried 
to poison his reason by drugging his beer at 
dinner. He added that Dr. Wycherley had now 
signed a certificate of his sanity, and imglesed 
the Board to inspect it, and discharge him at 
once, or else let # solicitor visit him at once, and 
take the requisite steps toward a public inquiry. 

While waiting anxiously for the answer, it cost 
him all hie philosophy to keep his heart from 
eating itself. But he fought the good fight of 





Reason : he invited the confidences of the quieter 
mad people, and established a little court, and 
heard their grievances, and by impartial decis- 
ions and good humor won the regard of the 
moderate patients, and of the attendants, all but 
three ; Rooke, the head-keeper, a morose burly 
ruffian; Hayes, a bilious subordinate, Rooke’s 
shadow ; and Vulcan, a huge mastiff that would 
let nobody but Rooke touch him ; he was big as 
a large calf, and formidadle as a small lion, 
though nearly toothless with age. He was let 
loose in the yard at night, and was an element 
in the Restraint System; many a patient would 
have tried to escape but for Vulcan. He was 
also an invaluable howler at night, and so co- 
operated with Dr. Wolf’s bugs and fleas to avert 
sleep, that vile foe to insanity and all our dis- 
eases, private asylums included. 

Alfred treated Mrs. Archbold with a distant 
respect that tried her hard. But that able wo- 
man wore sweetness and unobtrusive kindness, 
and bided her time. At last he gave her an o 
portunity, and it will be seen whether she took it. 

In Drayton House the keeperesses eclipsed 
the keepers in cruelty to the poorer patients. 
No men except Dr. Wolf and his assistant had 
a key into their department, so there was 
nobody they could deceive, nobody they held 
worth the trouble. In the absence of male critics 
they showed their real selves, and how wise it és 
to trust that gentle sex in the dark with irrespons- 
ible power over females. With unflagging pa- 
tience they applied the hourly torture of petty 
insolence, needless humiliation, unreasonable re- 
fusals, to the poor mad women; bored them with 
the poisoned gimlet, and made their hearts bleed- 
ing pin-cushions. But minute cruelty and petty 
caprice were not enough for them, though these 
never tired nor rested; they must vilify them 
too with degrading and savage names. Billings- 
gate might have gone to school to Drayton 
House. Inter alia they seemed in love with a 
term that Othello hit upon; only they used it not 
once, but fifty times.a day, and struck decent 
women with it on the face, like a scorfion whip; 
and then the scalding tears were sure to run 
in torrents adown their silly, honest, burning 
cheeks, But tis was not «!!; they had got a 
large tank in a flagged room, nuiinally for clean- 
liness and cure, but really for bane and torture. 
For the least offense, or out of mere wantonness, 
they would drag a patient stark naked across the 
yard, and thrust her bodily under the water again 
and again, keeping her down till almost gone 
with suffocation, and dismissing her more dead 
than alive with obscene and insulting comments 
ringing in her ears, to get warm again in the 
cold. This my ladies called ‘‘tanking.” 

In the ordinary morning ablutions they tanked 
without enffocating. But the immersion of the 
whole body in cold water was of itself a severe 
trial to those numerous patients in whom the 
circulation was weak ; and, as medical treatment, 
hurtful and even dangerous. Finally these keep- 
eresses, with diabolical insolence and cruelty, 
would bathe twenty patients in this tank, and 
then make them drink that foul water for their 
meals. 

‘*The dark places of the land are full of hor- 
rible cruelty.” 

One day they tanked so savagely that Nurse 
Eliza, after months of sickly disapproval, came 
to the new redresser of grievances, and told. 

What was he to do? He seized the only 
chance of redress; he ran panting with indigna- 
tion to Mrs. Archbold, and blushing high, said 
imploringly, ‘‘Oh, Mrs. Archbold, you used to be 
kind-hearted—” and he cou!d say no more for 
something rising in his throat. 

Mrs. Archbold smiled encouragingly on him, 
and said softly, ‘‘I am the same I always was— 
to you, Alfred.” 

“Oh, thank you; then pray send for Nurse 
Eliza, and hear the cruelties that are being done 
to the patients within a yard of us.” 

“You had better tell me vourself, if you want 
me to pay any attention.” 

“T can’t. I don’t know how to speak to a 
lady of such things as are done here. The 
brutes! the cowardly she-devils! Oh, how I 
should like to kill them!” 

Mrs. Archbold iaughed a little at his enthu- 
siasm (fancy caring so what was done to a pack 
of women), and sent for Nurse Eliza. She 
came, and being questioned, told Mrs. Archbold 
more than she had Alfred. ‘And, ma'am,” 
seid she, whimpering, ‘‘they have just been 
tanking one they had no business to touch; it 
is Mrs. Dale, her that is so close on her confine- 
ment. They tanked her cruel they did, and 
kept her under water till she was nigh gone. 
Ma'am, I saw the baby under her skin strug- 
gling at them using its poor mother so barbar- 
ous. I caine away; I couldn’t stand it.” 

Alfred was walking about in a fury, and 
Nurse Eliza, in making this last revolting com- 
munication, lowered her voice for him not to 
hear; but his senses were quick. I think he 
heard, for he turned and came quickly to them. 

‘* Mrs. Archbold, you are strong and brave— 
for a woman; oh, do go in to them and take 
them by the throat and shake the life out 
of them, the merciless, cowardly beasts! Oh 
that I could be a woman for an hour, or they 
could be men, I'd soon have my foot on some of 
the wretches.” 

Mrs. Archbold acted Ignition. ‘Come with 
me ne she said, and they were soon 
in the fem partment. Upcame keeperesses 
directly, smirking and ood to her, and 
pretending not to look at Adonis. ‘* Which of 
you nurses tanked Mrs. Dale?” said she, sternly. 

“Ty. asn't I, ma'am, ‘twasn’t I.” 

‘*Oh fie !” said Eliza to one, “you know you 
were at the head of it.” 

She pointed out two as the leaders. The 
Archbold instantly had them seized by the oth- 
ers—who, with treachery equal to their coward- 
ice, turned eagerly against their fellow-culprits, 
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to meke friends with Power—and inviting all the 
sensible maniacs who had been tanked to assist 
or inspect, she bared her own statuesque arms, 
and, ably .aided, soon plunged the offenders, 
screaming, crying, and whining, like spaniel 
bitches whipped, under the dirty water. They 
swallowed some, and appreciated their own acts. 
Then she forced them to walk twice round the 

ard with their wet clothes clinging to them, 
Looted by the late victims. 

“There,” said Alfred, “‘let that teach you 
men will not own hyenas in petticoats for wo- 
men.” 

Poor Alfred took all the credit of this per- 
formance; but, in fact, when the Archbold in- 
vited him to bear a hand he showed the white 
feather. , 

‘* J won't touch the blackguardesses,” said he, 
hanghtily, turning it off on the score of con- 
tempt. ‘ You give it them! Again! again! 
Brava!” 

Mosaic retribution completed, Mrs. Archbold 
told the nurses if ever “‘ tanking” recurred she 
would bundle the whole female staff into the 
street, and then have them indicted by the Com- 
missioners. 

These virtuous acts did Edith Archbold for 
love for a young man. Whether mad women 
or sane women, pregnant, or the reverse, were 
tanked or not, she cared at heart no more than 
whether sheep were washed or no in Ettrick's 
distant dale. She was retiring with a tender 
look at Alfred, and her pulse secretly unacceler- 
ated by sheep-washing of she-wolves, when her 
grateful favorite appealed to her again: 

* “Dear Mrs. Archbold, shall we punish and 
not comfort? This poor Mrs. Dale!” 

The Archbold could have boxed his ears, 
**Dear boy,” she murmured, tenderly; “you 
teach us all our duty.” She visited the tanked 
one, found her in a cold room after it, shiver- 
ing like ague, and her teeth chattering. Mrs. 
Archbold had her to the fire, and got her warm 
clothes, and a pint of wine, and probably saved 
her life and her child’s—for love of a young 


man. 

Why I think Mrs. Dale would otherwise have 
left this shifting scene, Mrs. Carey, the last wo- 
man in her condition they tanked and then 
turned into a flagged cell that only wanted one 
frog of a grotto, was found soon after moribund ; 
on which they bundled her out of the asylum to 
die. She did die next day, at home, but mur- 
dered asylum; and they told the Com- 
missioners she died through her friends taking 
her away from the asylum too soon. The Com- 
missioners had nothing to do but believe this, 
and did believe it. Inspectors, who visit a tem- 
ple of darkness, lies, cunning, and hypocrisy, four 
times a year, know mighty little of what goes 
on there the odd three hundred and sixty-one 
days, five hours, forty-eight minutes, and fifty- 
seven seconds. * 

** Now, Alfred,” said Mrs. Archbold, “I can’t 
be every where, or know every thing; so you 
come to me when any thing grieves you; and 
let me be the agent of your humanity.” 

She said this so charmingly he was surprised 
into kissing her fair hand; then blushed, and 
thanked her warmly. Thus she established a 
chain between them. When he let too long 
elapse without appealing to her, she would ask 
his advice about the welfare of this or that pa- 
tient; and so she cajoled him by the two foibles 
she had discerned in him—his vanity and his 
humanity. 

Besides Alfred, there were two patients in 
Drayton House who had never been insane; a 
young man, and an old woman; of whom anon. 
There were also three ladies and one gentleman, 
who had been deranged, but had recovered years 
ago. This little incident, Recovery, is followed 
in a public asylum by instant discharge; but, in 
a private one, Money, not Sanity, is apt to settle 
the question of _ The gentleman's case 
was scarce credible in the nineteenth century: 
years ago, being undeniably cracked, he had 
done what Dr. Wycherley told Alfred was a sure 
sign of sanity; i.e. he bad declared himself in- 
sane; and had even been so reasonable as to 
sign his own order and certificates, and so im- 
prison himself illegally, but with perfect ease ; no 
remonstrance against that illegality from the 
guardians of the law! When he got what plain 
men call sane, he naturally wanted to be free, 
and happening to remerober he alone had signed 
the order of imprisonment, and the imeginary 
doctors’ certificates, he claimed his discharge 
from illegal confinement. Answer: ‘First ob- 
tain a legal order for your discharge.” On this 
he signed an order for his discharge. ‘That is 
not a legal order.” ‘It is as legal as the order 
on which Iam here. Granted; but, legally or 
not, the asylum has got you; the open air has 
not got you. Possession is ninety-nine points 
of Lunacy law. Die your own i prisoner, 
and let —~4 aaa eat your , and drink 
your consols, and bury you in a r’s shroud. 
All that Alfred could do for rien vietime was to 

mise to try and get them out some day, D.V. 

mt there was a weak-minded youth, Francis 
Beverley, who had the honor to be under the 
protection of the Lord Chancellor. Now a luna- 
tic or a Softy protected by that functionary is 
literally a lamb protected by a wolf, and that 
wolf ex-officio the cruelest, cunningest, old man- 
gler and fleecer of innocents in Christendom. 
Chan lunatics are the richest class, yet num- 
bers of them are flung among pauper and even 
criminal lunatics, at a few pounds a year, while 
their committees bag four-fifths of the money 
that has been assigned to keep the patient in 
comfort. 

Unfortunately the protectian of the Chancellor 
extends to Life and Reason, as well as Fleece ; 
with the following result : 





* Arithmetic of my boyhood. I hear the world revolves 
some minutes q now. . 





In public asylums about forty per cent. are 
said to be cured. 

In private ones twenty-five per cent. at least ; 
most of them poorish. 

Of Chancery Lunatics not five per cent, 

Finally, one-third of all the Chancery Luna- 
tics do every six years exchange the livi 
tombs they are fleeced and bullied in for de 
tombs, where they rest; and go from the sham 
protection of the Lord Chancellcr of England to 
the real protection of their Creator and their 
Judge. 

These statistics have been long before the 
world, and are dead figuresgso the Skimmer of 
things, but tell a dark tale to the Reader of 
things: so dark, that I pray Heaven to protect 
me, and all other weak inoffensive persons, from 
= of my Lord Chancellor in this 
kind. 

Beverley was so unfortunate as to exist before 
the date of the above petition; and suffered the 
consequences. 

He was an aristocrat by birth, noble on both 
sides of his house, and unluckily had money. 
But for that he would have been a laboring 
man, and free. My Lord Protector committed 
him with six hu @ year mainte- 
mance money to the care of his committee, the 
Honorable es Beverley. 

Now this corporate, yet honorable, individual, 
to whom something was committed, and so Chan- 
cery Lane called him in its own sweet French 
the thing committed, was a gentleman of birth, 
breeding, and intelligence. He undertook to 
take care of his simple cousin: and what he did 
take care of was himself. 


Tae Sus-Lettixne SwrxDe. 
1. The Honorable Fynes Beverley, Anglo- 


French committee, or crown sub-let soft 
£300, and 


Francis for £300 a i 
washed his hands of 

2. Mr. Heselden, the sub-tenant, sub-let the 
Softy of high degree for £150, pocketed the sur- 
plus and washed his hands of him. 

3. The £150 man sub-let him to Dr. Wolf at 
£60 a year, pouched the surplus, and washed 
his hands of him. 

And now what on earth was left for poor Dr. 
Wolf to do? Could he sub-embezzle a High- 
lander’s breeks? Could he subtract more than 
her skin from off the singed cat? Could he 
peel the core of a rotten apple? Could he pare 
a grated cheese rind? Could he flay a skinned 
flint? Could he fleege a hog just after Satan 
had shaved it as clean as a bantam’s egg? 

Let no man dare to limit genius; least of all 
the genius of extortion. 

Dr. Wolf screwed comparatively more out of 
young Frank than did any of the preceding 
screws. He turned him into a servant of all 
work and half starved him: money profit, £45 
out of the £60, or three-fourths, whereas the 
others had only bagged one-half. But by this 
means he got a good servant without wages, 
and on half a servari’s food, clearing £22 and 
£12 in these two items. 

Victim of our great national vice and foible, 
Vicariousness, this scion of a noble house, pro- 
tected in theory by the crown, vicariously sub- 
protected by the Chancellor, sub-vicariously st:b- 
sham-protected by his kin, was really flung un- 
protected into the fleece market, and might be 
seen—at the end of the long chain of subs, pros, 
vices, locos, shams, shuffles, swindles, and lies 
—shaking the carpets, making the beds, carry- 
ing the water, sweeping the rooms, and scouring 
the sordid vessels, of thirty patients in Drayton 
House, not one of whom was his equal either in 
birth or wealth; and of four menials, who were 
all his masters and hard ones. His work was 
always doing, never done. He was not the 
least mad nor bad, but merely of feeble intel- 
lect all round. Fifty thousand gentlemen's fam- 
ilies would have been glad of him at £300 a 
year, and made a son and a brother of him. 
But he was under the J prema of the Lord 
Chancellor. Thin, half-starved, threadbare, 
out at elbows, the universal butt, scoffed at by 
the very lunatics, and especially ill-treated by 
the attendants whose work he did gratis, he 
was sworn at, jeered, insulted, cuffed, and even 
kicked, every day of his hard, hard life. And 
yet he was a gentleman, though a soft one; his 

ands, his features, his carriage, his address, 
had all - indefinable stamp of race. How had 
it outlived such crushing, degrading usage? I 
don’t know, Charles; how does a t isy survive 
the iron roller? Alfred soon found him ont, 
and, to every body’s amazement, ially 
Frank's, remonstrated gently but resolutely and 
eloquently, and soon convinced the majority, 
ot Ss ee and 
useful merited especial ki not cruelty. 
One keeper, The Robin, alias Tom Wales, an 
ex-prize-fighter, was a warm convert to this 
view. Among the maniacs only one held out, 
and said contemptuously he couldn't see it. 

** Well,” said Alfred, “lay a finger on him 
after this, ond Tl lay s hand on you, and aid 
your intellectual vision.” 

Rooke and Hayes treated remonstrance with 
open and galling contempt. Yet the tide of 
ee et to defy it 
openly: but they bullied poor Beverley now and 
then on the sly, and he never told. @ was too 
ree er ay eg — day, as Al- 

was sitting with his jar, writing a 
letter of earnest i to the Commis- 
sioners, who had left his first unanswered, he 
heard Hayes at the head of the stairs call rough- 
ly “Frank! Frank!” 

“Sir,” replied the soft little voice of young 
Beverley. 

“Come, be quick young shaver.” 

“I'm coming, Sir,” and up ran Beverley. 

‘Here take this tray down stairs.” 

“ Yes, Sir.” 

“Stop, there’s a bit of bread for you.” And 
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Hayes chucked him a crust, as one throws it to 
another man’s dog. 

“Thank you, Sir,” said Mr. Beverley, stoop- 
ing down for it, and being habitually as hungry 
as a rat-catcher’s tyke, took an eager bite in 
that position. 

“How dare you eat it there?” said Hayes, 
brutally: ‘‘take it to your own crib: come, 
mizzle.” And with that lent him a 
ous kick behind, which, owing to his posi 
sent him off his balance flat on the tray; a glass 
broke under him; poor young Mr. Beverley ut- 
tered a cry of dismay, for he knew Hayes would 
not own himself the cause; H cursed him 
for an awkward idiot, and the oath went off into 
a howl, for Alfred ran out at him brimfal of 
Moses, and with a savage kiek on the rump and 
blow on the neck administered simultaneously 
hurled him head foremost down the stairs. 
Alighting on the seventh step, he turned a 
somersault, and — + y ball on -to > 
landing below, and there stupefied, | 
picked himself up by slow degrees, and glared 


round with speechless awe and amazement up 
at the human thunder-bolt that had out on 
him and sent him flying like a . He 
shook his fist, and lim away all 
bruises and curses, to Rooke, and concert 
vengeance. Alfred, trembling still with ire, 
took Beverley to his room (the boy was as white 

made him 


as a sheet), and <a him, and 

wash properly, brushed his hair, dressed 
a decent Tweed suit he had outgrown, and 
ing him under his arm, and walking with 
own nose haughtily in the air, paraded him up 
and down the asylum, to show them all the best 
man in the house respected the poor soft gentle- 


man. Ah what a grand thing it is to be 
Beverley clung to his protector too pine my 


girl, but walked and step, and 
every now and phage fe at Alfred with a 
loving adoration, that was sweet yet sad to see. 
Alfred marched him to Mrs. and told 


4 


monster Rooke, and charmed him sa 
‘* Well, and Frank is a gentleman,  &. bt 
dressed like one.” 

‘Isn't he ?” said Alfred, eagerly. “ And whose 
fault is it he is not always dressed like one? 
Whose fault that here's an earl’s nephew Boots 
in Hell ?” 

‘Not yours, Alfred, nor mine,”’ was the hon- 
eyed reply. 

In vain did Mr. his int to 
Dr. Wolf. The Arch had been him, 
and the answer was, ** you right.” 

These and many other good deeds did Alfred 
Hardie in Drayton House. But, as the days 
rolled on, and no answer came the Com- 
missioners, his own anxiety, and dismay 
left him less and less able to sympathize with the 
material but smaller wrongs around him. He 
became silent, dejected. 

At last he came to Mrs. Archbold, and. said, 
sternly, his letters to the Commissioners were in- 
terceptec. 

‘* 1 can't believe that,” said she. “ It is against 
the law.” 

So it was: but law and custom are two, 

“T am sure of it,” said he: “and may the 
eternal curse of Heaven light on the cowardly 
traitor and miscreant who has done it.” And he 
stalked gloomily away. . hh 

When he left her, she sighed at this ry ad 
tion from his lips; but did not repent. ‘‘ I can't 

rt with him,” she said, i * and, if 

did not stop his poor dear letters, Wolf would :” 
and the amorous ‘ile shed a tear, and per- 
sisted in her double-faced course. 

By-and-by, when she saw him getting thinner 
and paler, and his bright face downeast and in- 
expressibly sad, she shared his misery; ay, shed 
scalding tears for him; yet could not give him 
up; for her will was as strong as the rest of her 
was supple: and hers was hot love, but not true 
love like Julia's. 

Perhaps a very subtle observer seeing this man 
and woman wax and spiritless together in 
one house might divined her secret. Dr, 
Wolf then was no such observer, for she made 


him believe she had a rising penchant for him. 
He really had a one for her. 
While Alfred's vi 


misety pulled at her 
heart-strings, and sometimes irritated, sometimes 
melted her, came curious complications; one of 
which requires preface. 

Mrs. Dodd then was not the wife to trust 
blindly where her husband was concerned ; 
she bribed so well that a keeperess in David's 
first asylum told her David had been harshly 
used by an attendant. She i got 
Dodd to take him away: and transfer him 
small asylum nearer London, and kept by a Mrs. 
Ellis. ‘‘ Women are not cruel to men,” said the 
sagacious Lucy Dodd. 

But, alas! if women are not cruel where sex 
comes in and mimics that wider sentiment Hu- 
manity, women are se economical. 
gifted with that h virtue, Mrs. Ellis 
too few servants, and, sure uence ina 
house, too many strait-jackets, muffs, 
leg-locks, body-belts, etc., ete. Hence half her 
— were frequently kept out of harm’s way 

y 


economist was out, and found seven patients out 
of the twelve kept out of mischief thus: one in 
a restraint chair, two hobbled like asses, two 
chained like dogs, and two in strait-wai 
and fastened to beds by webbing and straps; 
among the latter David, though quiet as a lamb. 
Mrs. Dodd cried over him as if her heart would 
break, and made Miss Dodd shift him to a large 
asylum, where I believe he was very well used. 


But here those dreadful newspapers interfered ; 
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a prying into sweet secluded spots. They diver- 
sified Mrs. Dodd’s breakfast by informing her 
that the doctor of this alum had just killed a 
patient; the mode of execution bloodless and 
sure, as became fair science. It was a man be- 
tween sixty and seventy; an age at which the 
heart can seldom stena very much shocking, or 
lowering, especially vhere the brain is diseased. 
So they placed him in a shower-bath, narrow 
enough to impede re. piration, without the falling 
water, which of necessity drives out air. In 
short, a vertical box with holes all round the 


"“Seantendemnaientite a cold shower- 
bath of duration 

To be followed by an dose of *ar- 
tar emetic. This barreled order giv 1, 
the doctor went away. (Formula.) 

The water was A. to forty-five «.c, rees 
Fahrenheit, Half an hour's shower-bath at that 
temperature in a roomy bath would kill the 
youngest and strongest man in her Majesty's do- 
~~ an a 
. For ei -twen! minutes the poor 
old man stood in thio vertioal coffin under this 
cold cascade. Six hundred gallons of icy water 
were in that his last hour, his last half hour, dis- 
charged upon his devoted head and doomed 


MTT: nod to bo helped. owey fem this death 
torrent he had walked into in high spirits, poor 
soul. 


“* Destructive Art of Healing” can not slay the 
slain. The old man cheated the emetic; for 
before it could hurt him he died of the bath ; 
and his body told its own sad tale; to use the 


death-torrent had driven 
the whole circulation from the surface.* 

Mrs. Dodd was terrified, and, in spite of Samp- 
son’s assurance that this was the asylum of all 
others they would not settle another patient in 
until the matter should have blown over, got 
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this phantly to Mrs. 
Archbold, and she, blinded for a moment by feel- 
ing, dissuaded him from receiving Captain Dodd. 


of thousand pounds ?” 
‘*But they will come to visit him; and per- 
him ” 


see him. 

**Oh, that can be managed. You must be on 
your guard: and I'll warn Rooke. I can't turn 
away money—on a chance.” 

One day Alfred found himself locked into 
his room. This was unusual: for, though they 
called him a lunatic in words, they called him 
sane by all their acts. He half suspected that 
the Commissioners were in the house. 

Had he known who really was in the house, 
he would have beaten himself to pieces against 
the door. 

At dinner there was a new patient, very mild 
and silent, with a beautiful large brown eye, like 
some gentle animal's. 

Alfred was very much struck with this eye, 
and contrived to say a kind word to him after 
dinner. Finding himself addressed by a gentle- 
man, the new-comer handled his forelock, and 
made a sea scrape, and announced himself as 
William Thompson ; he added with simple pride, 
** Able Seaman ;” then, touching his forelock 
again, “‘ Just come aboard, your honor.” After 
this, which came off glibly, he was any thing 
but communicative. er, Alfred contrived 


leave his last ship, on account of having been 
constantly impeded there in his duties by a set 

lubbers, that round him and kept him 
on deck whenever first lieutenant ordered 
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powerless, howling and panting his lile awa wm Ane the 
deadly earcade: and there stands the stolid turnkey, 

as a ramrod, pulling the deadly string 
drill exercise air, and no more compunction 





At night Alfred dreamed he heard Julia’s 
sweet,nellow voice speaking to him; and he 
looked, and lo! it was the able seaman. He 
could sleep no more, but lay sighing. 

Ere the able seaman had been there three 
days, Mrs. Dodd came unexpectedly to see him: 
and it was with the utmost difficulty Alfred was 
smuggled out of the way. Mrs. Archbold saw 
by her loving anxiety these visits would be fre- 
quent, and, unless Alfred was kept constantly 
locked up, which was repugnant to her, they 
would meet somé day. She knew there are men 
who ply the trade of spies, and where to find 
them ; she set one of them to watch Mrs. Dodd's 
house, and Jearn her habits, in hopes of getting 
some clew as to when she might be expected. 

Now it so ned that looking for one thing 
she found another, which gave her great hopes 
and courage. And then the sight of Alfred's 
misery tried her patience, and then he was be- 
ginning half to suspect her of stopping his letters. 
Passion, impatience, pity, and calculation, all 
drove her the same road, and led to an extraor- 
dinary scene, so impregnated with the genius of 
the mad-house—a place where the ions run 
out to the very end of their tether—that I feel 
little able to describe it; I will try and indicate 
it. 

One fine Sunday afternoon then she asked 
Alfred languidly would he like to walk in the 
country. 

** Would I like? Ah, don’t trifle with a pris- 
oner,” said he, sorrowfully. 

She shook her head. ‘* No, no, it will not be 
a happy walk; Rooke, who hates you, is to fol- 
low us ‘vith that terrible mastiff, to pull 
down if )ou try to escape. I could not get Dr. 
Wolf to consent on any other terms; Alfred, let 
us give up the idea, i fear your rashness.” 

**No, no, I won't try to escape—from you. I 
have not seen a blade of grass this six months.” 

The accomplished dissembler hesitated, yield- 
ed. They passed through the yard and out at 
the back door, which Alfred had so often looked 
wistfully at; and by-and-by reached a delicious 
— ; a light en haze streamed across it ; 

ature never seemed so sweet, so divine, to Al- 
fred before; the sun as bright as mid-summer, 
though not the least hot, the air fresh, yet genial, 
and perfumed with Liberty and the smaller flow- 
ers of earth; Beauty glided rustling by his side, 
and dark eyes subdued their native fire into soft- 
ness whenever they turned on him; and scarce 
fifty yards in the rear hung a bully and a mas- 
tiff ready to tear him down if he should break 
away from beauty’s light hand, that rested so 
timidly on his. He was young, and stout-heart- 
ed, and relished his peep of liberty and nature, 
though blotted by Vulcan and Rooke. He 
chatted to Mrs. Archbold in good spirits. She 
answered briefly, and listlessly. 

At last she stopped under a young chestnut- 
tree as if overcome with a sudden refi and 
turning half away from him leaned her and 
hand upon a bough and sighed. The attitude 
was pensive and womanly. He asked her with 
innocent concern what was the matter; then 
faintly, should he take her home. All her an- 
swer was to press his hand with hers that was 
disengaged, and, instead of sighing, to cry. 

The novice in woman's wiles set himself to 
comfort her—in vain: to question her—in vain 
at first, but by degrees she allowed him to learn 
that it was for him she mourned; and so they 
roceeded on the old, old plan, the man extort- 
ing from the woman bit by bit just so much as 
she wanted all along to say, and would have 
poured in a stream if let quite alone. 

He drew from his distressed friend that Dr. 
Wolf for reasons of his own had made special in- 
quiries about the Dodds; that she had fortu- 
nately or unfortunately heard of this, and had 
questioned the person employed, hoping to hear 
something that might comfort Alfred. “ Instead 
of that,” said she, “‘I find Miss Dodd is like 
most girls; out of sight is out of mind with 


“ What do you mean ?” said Alfred, trembling 
suddenly. 

**Do not ask me. What a weak fool I was to 
let you see I was unhappy for you.” 

** The truth is the truth,” gasped Alfred : * tell 
me at once.” 

“Must I? I am afraid you will hate me; 
for I should hate any one who told me your 
faults. Well, then—if I must—Miss Dodd has 
a beau.” 

“Tt is a lie!” cried Alfred, furiously. 

“IT wish it was. But she has two in fact, both 
of them clergymen: however, one seems the fa- 
vorite ; at least they are engaged to be married ; 
it is Mr. Hurd, the curate of the parish she lives 
in. By what I hear she is one of the religious 
ones: so perhaps that has brought the pair to an 
understanding.” 

At these words a cold sickness rushed all over 
Alfred, beginning at his heart. He stood white 
and stupefied a moment: then, in the anguish 
of his heart, broke out into a great and terrible 
cry: it was like a young lion wounded with a 
poisoned shaft. r 

Then he was silent, and stood stock-still, like 
petrified despair. 

Mrs. Archbold was prepared for an outburst ; 
but not of this kind. His anguish was so un- 
like a woman's that it staggered her. Her good 
and bad angels, to use an expressive though 
somewhat too poetical phrase, Batted for her. 
She had an impulse to earn his gratitude for 
life, to let him out of the asylum ere Julia 
should be Mrs. Hurd, and even liberty come 
too late for true love. She looked again at the 
statue of grief by her side: and burst out erying 
in earnest. ‘ 

This was unfortunate. Shallow pity exuding 
in salt-water leaves not enough behind to gush 
forth in good deeds. 

She only tried to updo her own work in part ; 
to comfort him a with commonplaces: she 
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told him in a soothing whisper there were other 
women in the world besides this inconstant girl, 
others who could love him as he deserved. 

He made no answer to all she could say, but 
just waved his hand once impatiently. Petty 
consolation seemed to sting him. 

Then she began to feel impatient, angry. 
“How he clings to that fickle girl!” she said. 
**T might as well make love to a stone.” 

Then they stood both of them apart in som- 
bre silence a while. 

Her mood changed; she moved noiselessly 
toward him, and, standing half behind him, laid 
her hand softly on his shoulder, and poured hot 
passion in his ear. ‘ Alfred,” she murmured, 
“we are both unhappy; let us comfort one an- 
other. I had pity on you at Silverton House, I 
pity you now: pity me a little in turn; take me 
out of this dreadful house, out of this revolting 
life, and let me be with you. Let me be your 
housekeeper, your servant, your lave. ‘This 
news that has shocked you so has tern the veil 
from my eyes ; I thought I had cooled my love 
down to friendship and tender esteem; bat no, 
now I see you as unhappy as myself, now I can 
speak and wrong no one, I own I—oh Alfred 
my heart burns for you, bleeds for you, yearns 
for you, sickens for you, dies for you.” 

“Oh, hush! hush! Mrs. Archbold. You are 
saying things you will blush for the next mo- 
ment.” 

“T blush now, but can not hush ; Ghave gone 
too far. And your happiness as well as mine is 
atstake. No young girl can understand or value 
such a man as you are: but I, like you, have 
suffered ; I, like you, am constant; I, like you, 
am warm and tender; at my age a woman's 
love is bliss to him who can gain it; and I love 
you with all my soul, Alfred; I worship the 
ground you walk on, my sweet, sweet boy. Say 
you the word, dearest, and I will bribe the serv- 
ants, and get the keys, and sacrifice my profes- 
sion forever to give you liberty (see how sweet 
the open face of nature is, sweeter than any thing 
on earth, but love!); and all I ask is a little, 
little of your beart in return. Give me a chance 
to make you mine forever; and, if 1 fail, treat 
me as! shall deserve; desert me at once; and 
then I'll never reproach you; I'll only die for 
yu; as I have lived for you ever since I first 
srw your heavenly face.” 

The passionate women paused at last, but her 
hot cheek and heaving bosom and tender con- 
vulsive hand prolonged the pleading. 

I am afraid few men of her own age would 
have resisted her, for voice and speech and all 
were burning, melting, and winning: and then, 
so reasonable, lads; she did not stipulate for 
constancy. 

But Alfred turned round to her blushing and 
sorrowful: “‘ For shame!" he said; “‘ this is not 
love: you abuse that sacred word. Indeed, if 
you had ever really loved, you would have pitied 
me and Julia long ago, and respected our love ; 
and saved us by giving me my freedom long ago. 
Iam not a fool; do you think I don’t know that 
you are my jailer, and the cunningest and most 
remorseless of them all?” 

“You ungrateful wretch,” she sobbed. 

“No; Lam not ungrateful either,” said he, 
more gently. ‘‘ You have always come between 
me and that kind of torture which most terrifies 
vulgar souls; and I thank you for it. Only, if 

ou had also pitied the deeper anguish of my 
heart, I should thank you more still, As it is, 
I forgive you for the share you have had in blast- 
ing my happiness for life ; and nobody shall ever 
know what you have been mad qpough in an un- 
guarded moment to say ; and for pity’s sake talk 
no more of love to meck my misery.” 

Mra. Archbold was white with ire long before 
he had done this sentence: “ You insolent creat- 
ure,” said she; “‘ you spurn my love; you shall 
feel my hate.” 

“So I conclude,” said he, coldly: “such love 
as yours is hard by hate.” 

** It is,” said she: ‘* and I know how I'll com- 
bine the two. To-day I loved you, and you 

me; ere long you shall Jove me, and I'll 
ise you; and not spurn you.” 

“T don’t understand you,” said Alfred, feel- 
ing rather uneasy. 

** What,” said she; ‘‘don’t you see how the 
superior mind can fascinate the inferior? Look 
at Frank Beverley ; how he follows you about 
and fawns on you, like a little dog.” 

‘*T prefer his sort of affection to yours.” 

“A gentleman and a man would have kept 
that to himself; but you are neither one nor the 
other; or you would have taken my offer, and 
then run away from me the next day, you fool. 
A man betrays a woman ; he doesn’t insult her. 
Ah, you admire Frank's affection; well, you 
shall imitate it. You couldn't love me like a 
man; you shall love me like a dog.” 

**How will you manage that, pray?” he in- 
quired, with a sneer. 

“I'll drive you mad.” 

She hissed this fiendish threat out between 
her white teeth. 

“ Ay, Bir,” she said, “hitherto your reason 
has omy encountered men. You shall see now 
what an insulted woman can do. A lunatic 

shall be ere long, and then I'll make you 

me, dote on me, follow me about for a 
smile: and then I'll leave off hating you, and 
love you once more, but not the way I did five 
minutes ago.” 

At this depraved threat Alfred ground his 
teeth, and said: “Then I give you my honor 
that the moment i see my reason the least 
sheken, I'l) kill you: and so save myself from 
the degradation of being your lover on any 
terms.” 

“Threaten your ovn sex with that,” said the 
Archbold, contemptuously; ‘‘you may kill me 
whenever you like; and the sooner the better. 
Only, if you don’t do it very quickly, you shall 
be my property, my brain-sick, love-sick slave.” 
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COMING TO LIFE AGAIN. 


A most wonderful death-in-life experience is 
that of Frangois de Civille, who, to use his own 
words, was “thrice dead, thrice interred, and 
thrice, by the grace of God, restored to life.” The 
mother of this ge ntleman, having died during 
pregnancy, was buried in her husband’s absence 
without any attempt being made to save her off- 
spring; but upon the return of the goo? man im- 
mediately afterward he caused her to be disin- 
terred, when, by means of the Caesarean operation, 
a living child rewarded his pious care. This child 
was five-and-twenty years old, and a captain in 
Rouen, when that city was taken by Charles IX. 
Being dreadfu'!y wounded, and having f:“en from 
the rampart into the ditch, some pioneers threw 
him, with another dead body, into a hole, and coy- 
ered Lim with a little earth. Here he lay for sev- 
en hours, until his faithful servant came at dusk 
and dug him up, when, finding some signs of life, 
he was removed to his own home, where he lay for 
five days and nights insensible and speechless. The 
city being taken by assault, the besiegers, who re- 
quired his apartment for their own uses, threw him 
out of window upon a dunghill; and from this 
couch, which seems to have possessed none of those 
disadvantageous qualities which modern science 
ascribes te it, he was rescued after afew days by a 
relative, who removed him to a place of safety, 
where he obtained a perfect cure. Extraordinary 
as this story appears, it seems to have at least con- 
siderable foundation ; nor was Frangois de Civille 
a Gascon, as may be supposed, but a gentleman of 
Normandy. 

An undoubtedly true experience of resuscitation 
is that of Margaret Dixon, of Musselburgh, who 
was hanged at Edinburgh for child-murder in 1728. 
There seems to be great doubt as to her being 
guilty of the offense of which she was charged, and 
therefore her narrow escape is as satisfactory as 
strange. At the place of execution, while owning 
to many sins, she avowed her total innocence of the 
crime in question, and her husband—who bad much 
to forgive—implicitly believed that statement. Aft- 
er the body had been suspended the usual time it 
was delivered to her friends, who put it in a coffin, 
and sent it in a cart to be interred in her native 
place. The persons in charge stopped to drink at 
a public house on the way, and while they were re- 
freshing themselves Mrs. Dixon gave indications to 
the by-sianders that she should like to take a little 
something, or, at all events, to get out also. Most 
of them ran away in terror, but one had the pres- 
ence of mind to bleed her, and got her put to bed ; 
and by the following morning she was well enough 
to walk to her destination. By the Scottish law, 
it seeins, that a person upon whom judgment has 
once been executed can not suffer a second time, 
while the marriage of the party supposed to have 
been executed is held to be dissolved. All that 
the King’s Advocate could do, therefore, was to 
file a bill in the High Court of Justiciary against 
the unfortunate sheriff for omitting to fulfill the 
law, which was accordingly done. The husband 
of the revived lady married her publicly within s 
few days of her resuscitation, and she was living 
so late as the year 1753. 

In the second series of Captain Gronow’s Recol- 
lections, just published, there is a curious narrative 
of escape from premature interment. 

In the retreat of the French army he tells us that 
General Ornano, a Corsican, second husband of the 
beautiful Countese Walewska, and a distant rela- 
tion of the Bonaparte family, received a severe 
wound from the bursting of a shell, which killed 
his horse and several soldiers who were near him. 
The General’s aid-de-camp, on looking round, ob- 
served Ornano lying on bis back, to all appearance 
dead, with the blood flowing from his mouth. A 
surgeon soon arrived, and declared that life was 
extinct. The aid-de-camp and a few soldiers com- 
menced digging a grave: but the ground was so 
hard, owing to the terribic cold that prevailed, that 
they could not make it deep enough to cover the 
body, and being pressed for time, they arranged 
the supposed corpse in decent order, and covered it 
with snow instead of earth. After this was done 

the aid-de-camp reported to the Emperor Napoleon, 
who was not far off, the loss that the army had 
sustained in General Ornano, who was only twen- 
ty-six years of age, and the youngest officer of his 
rank in the army. The Emperor, who was very 


fond of the General, was deeply grieved, and ex- 
claimed ; 

“Poor fellow! He was one of my best cavalry 
officers!” and turning to one of his orderlies, de- 
sired him to go immediately and find out ali about 
the wound which had caused his death. The offi- 
cer, in order to satisfy himself upon this point, had 
the dead man taken out of the snow, and on look- 
ing at the wound, observed that the body was still 


warm. Furs and flannels were accordingly heap- 
ed upon the corpse, which was placed upon a shut- 
ter and taken to head-quarters. After much care 
and perseverance, he was restored to life, to the joy 
of the Emperor and the whole army. 

** General Ornano,” con¢lades Captain Gronow, 
“is now (1863) a Marshal of France and Governor 
of the Invalides, and related the above anecdote to 
one of my friends last summer,” 

The most striking of all known cases of prema- 
ture interment, however, is that related in the 
Causes Célebres, and which has formed the text of 
many a tele, and the trellis work of many a mov- 
ing ballad, Shelley, for fustance, has embalmed 
it in his Ginewra, and Leigh Hunt in his beautiful 

lof Florence, 
o tradesmen of the Rue St. Honoré, in Paris, 
: old friends, and possessing one a son and the 
her a daughter, had early determined, as their 
tters have often done, upon the marriage of these 
vo young people. They looked forward to thus 
iting their two “establishments” with the same 
ide that two country gentlemen sometimes feel 
in joining their adjacent estates by the union of the 
ung squire with the heiress, while they were 
more fortunate than fathers in a similar position 
sometimes find themselves, since that which they 











had set their minds upon, their offspring were equal- 


ly anxious to accomplish also, Not very long, 
however, before the time actually fixed for the cele- 
bration of these nuptials, a rich banker took a fancy 
to the young lady, and having won golden opinions 
from her parents, obtained her hand, all previous 
promises and contracts notwithstanding. They 
discovered that uniting the two establishments was 
not of such paramount importance after all, and 
that carriage-exercise was essential to the health 
of their beloved daughter. The dutiful girl obey- 
ed their wishes without much opposition; but so 
far from improving her constitution, she fell into 
a state of morbid melancholy, which resulted in 
lethargy and apparent death; whereupon the dank- 
er buried her in a manner that left nothing to be 
desired. Now, like a virtuous young woman as 
she was, she had forbidden her former lover ever 
vo present himself before her again, and to this pro- 
hibition he had bowed ; but since she was interred, 
and given up by her husband, he thought it no 
harm to bribe the sexton of the vault in which she 
lay to let him have one farewell look at her loved 
face before its beauty withered into dust ; and this 
the more—it must be confessed—since once already 
she had fallen into a prolonged trance, which gave 
him a scintillation of hope that she might not be 
actually deceased even yet. 

Having carried the body to his own house, and 
using every means of restoration he could think of, 
he really did succeed in bringing her back to life. 
The astonishment of the lady upon resuscitation 
was of course extreme, but we do not hear so much 
about her sorrow ; and yielding to the many plausi- 
ble arguments he urged in favor of his suit, she 
consented to accompany him to England, where 
they married, and lived together in much content. 
After several years, desiring to revisit his native 
land, and feeling convinced that nobody would 
suspect his wife's identity, the husband returned to 
Paris, and within a very few days the happy pair 
came suddenly upon the bereaved banker in the 
public street. If the young woman had been alone, 
she might perhaps have pretended to be a spirit, 
or hit upon some other ingenious expedient to hood- 
wink the widower, but seeing her arm-in-arm with 
her former lover, the coincidence was a little too 
striking to be explained away. 

The banker, who does not seem to have set any 
extraordinary value on her while she was his own, 
was transported with the desire of repossessing 
her, and laid his claim at once before a legal tri- 
bunal. The cause was argued at length upon 
both sides. The advocate for the lover argued 
that but for him the lady would have now had no 
existence, would have been dead, and neither the 
wife of the banker nor of any body else; that her 
first husband had divested himself of all his rights 
in interring her; and even that he might think 
himself lucky in not being indicted for homicide 
for consigning her to a livingtomb. But although 
the spirit of the law might be with husband No. 2, 
the letter was against him; and seeing that the 
court was inclined to favor his adversary’s suit, he 
prudently anticipated its decision by returning once 
more to England, where the lady and himself re- 
mained until the banker died. How the law of 
Great Britain would decide so extraordinary a 
matter, I can not tell; but with respect to incom- 
plete executions—however it may have been in 
Scotland at the period of Mrs. Dixon’s case—the 
idea that a resuscitated malefactor is no longer an- 
swerable for his crime seems to be the merest as- 
sumption; the sentence runs, that he is to be 
hanged by the neck until he be dead; and if he be 
not dead, it is clear that the sentence has not been 
carried out, and that the offender is still subject to 
the forfeit. The crown, of course, would be able 
to remit the penalty, but only by a free pardon, as 
it might have done before the first execution; and, 
indeed, there is a case in point. 

In 1350, a criminal, named Walter Wynkbourne, 
was hanged at Leicester, and having been taken 
down after the lapse of the usual period, was found 
to be yet alive. Some were for recommencing the 
execution, but the more humane took him to sanc- 
tuary, in the church of St. Sepulchre in that town, 
until the will of the king should be known. Ed- 
ward III., the then monarch, happened to be with 
the religious in Leicester Monastery at the very 
time, and an application was at once made to his 
clemency. The king thereupon forgave the crim- 
inal in Latin, whieh, I hope; was translated to him 
without delay—Deus tidi dedit vitam, et nos tibi da- 
bimus castam nese goves thee life, and we will 
give thee fet 
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How many persons abuse this delicate and beautiful 
ornament by burning it with alcoholic washes and plas- 
tering it with grease, which has po affinity for the skin, 
and is not absorbed. Burnett's Cocoaine, a compound of 
Cocoanut Oil, &c., is unrivalled as a dressing for the hair 
—is readily absorbed, and is peculiarly adapted to its va- 
rious conditions, preventing its falling off, and promoting 
its healthy growth. 





YMENT 
At your own homes. _It is the discovery of the 
age. Full particulars sent on receipt of two a 
Address C. MUNRO BROWN, 14 Bleecker St, N 
AGENTS and examine, or 
10 samples sent 0 cents, that retail for 


<0 ew rT. it Chathazs Square, N. Y. 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
for Jack. get 4 ane 


Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the 
games. Two packs, in cases, mailed free on receipt of $1. 
The usual discount to the trade. Send for a Circular. 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
455 Broadway, N. Y., or 165 William Street, N. -Y. 











A Supposed Incurable 
Disease Cured. 
LEAD! REFLECT! 


Annexed cure of BRIGHT’S DISEASE OF THE KID- 
NEYS is yet another triumph of the healing virtues of 
Brandreth’s Pills. They have cured hundreds of just such 
cases, as well as Rheumatism; heavy weight about the 
heart and upper portion of the bowels; heavy paltyabout 
the head and neck; Headache; Neuralgia; Porgetful- 
ness; Epilepsy; Apoplexy; Angina Pectoris; Pimples 
and Skin Diseases; S@re Throst, even ulcerated » Small- 
pox; Scarlet Fevers, even Yellow, Nervous, Biliouwsjand 
Fever and Ague; Kidney Affections; Pains of the Back, 
in the Bones; Bilious Diseases, and, in fact, all sickness 
whose cure can be reached through the organs of the stom» 
ach and bowels, or through the circulating blood, which 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS purify and equalize. 

Wonderful cures are being effected every day; but how 
few persons will permit their names to be used! Invalids 
are indebted to Mr. Van Wart for this public acknowl- 
edgment of the merits of Brandreth’s Pills, These pills 
will soon be in every house; then they can be taken in 
the commencement of sickness, while the vital powers are 
strong, for that is the time to derive the most advantage 
from their use. When we have long been oppressed by 
wasting disease, and a medicine restores our health, it may 
prove its goodness, but how much better to have used it 
in the early stages, thereby giving the medicine a better 
opportunity, and saving the patient months of suffering. 


CASE. 
Sux@ Sine, Oct. 14, 1963. 


DR. BRANDRETH : 

My Deaz Sre:—I was taken sick two years ago with a 
most severe pain in my right arm and elbow. Dr. A. K. 
Hoffman, of this place, pronounced it neuralgia. He treat- 
ed me for some time, but getting no better, advised elec- 
tricity; I consented, but the shock nearly killed me, and 
I received no benefit whatever. After this my legs be- 
came numb and paralyzed, and my back and kidneys were 
tormented with most intense and continued pain. Drs. 
A. K. Koffman and G. J. Fisher told me I had Bright's Dis- 
ease of the Kidneys. They treated me for a long time, 
but finally pronounced my case hopeless. Other eminent 
physicians then treated me, but did me no good, and gave 
my friends to understand that my case was incurable. So 
at length I gave up all hope, the lower half of my body 
being totally paralyzed and much swollen; and I suffered 
terrible pain in the upper part of my body. My bowels 
were completely constipated from the paralysis, and no 
medicine produced a passage, and my urine was full of 
Albumen. This was my condition five months ago, when 
my wife's sister, Sally Ann Storms, begged me to take 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS, as she had used them herself and 
in her family many years with the best effect. Induced 
by her and my wife, I swallowed nine Brandreth's Pills. 
They operated twelve hours afterward slightly. I con- 
tinued taking nine every day for several weeks, their op- 
eration constantly improving. Finding myself a great 
deal better, I diminished the dose one pill a day until I 
got to five. One afternoon, at three o'clock, about three 
months ago, I took five pills; at nine they commenced 
operating vigorously. Suddenly I felt as if something 
gave way inside, and the stools were like egg and water 
mixed, several gallons of which came away, of a most dis- 
agreeable odor. The next day I felt very faint, and my 
neighbors came to see me die; but as soon as the faint- 
ness passed, I was much better, and, for the first time in 
nearly two years, I was able to move, and stand upon my 
legs. I continued taking the pills, and, in a very few 
days, was able to walk across my room, and now am able 
to walk quite a distance. I have taken, altogether, nine- 
teen boxes of BRANDRETH'S PILLS, and now, one pill 
a day is all I require. My health is nearly restored, my 
appetite is good, and I suffer hardly any pain anywhere, 
and every day I grow stronger. My neighbors look upon 
me as one risen almost from the dead, and I desire you to 
publish my case, that those suffering from paralysis and 
kidney diseases may know how easily they may be cured 
by Brandreth’s Pills. 

ABRAM VAN WART. 

We, neighbors and relatives, certify that the foregoing 
statement of Abram Van Wart is true. 

A. B. REYNOLDS, Supervisor of Town of Ossining. 

DAVID M‘CORD, Ex-Loan Commissioner. 

J. MALCOLM SMITH, Justice, and Clerk of Board of 
Supervisors. 

ABRAM HYATT, U. 8. Assessor, Tenth District. 

JAS. M‘CORD, Loan Commissioner. 
RACHEL CYPHER, LETITIA VAN VART, 
RACHEL ANN SLATER, SARAH A. CYPHER, 
WILBUR F. FOSHAY, WILLIAM SNIFFIN. 

The whole Methodist Soeiety would sign, as they know 
that the above is a true statement. 

DR. RANDOLPH FOSTER, Pastor of the said church 
at Sing Sing. 

Principal Office, No. 294 Canal Street ; also No. 4 Union 
Square. 


See that B. BRANDRETH is in white letters on the 
Government Stamp, to counterfeit which is Felony! 

Sold by all dealers in medicine at 25 cts. per box, with 
full directions. 


ANTED.—DISABLED AND DISCHARGED SOL- 

diers, and —_ maimed and Sant 1 sn can hear 

of a pleasant and P. O. 
Box No. 45, Pulladelphia. (Sample bs for 25 cents.) 


Sponsalia Millinery Rooms, 


12 Waverley Place, New York. 


Madame Benedict, from Rue de la Paix, Paris, begs to 
inform her numerous Patrons she has just received direct 
from her House in PARIS a varied assortment of the 
og novelties in Bonnets, Hats, Caps, Head Dresses, 


ets, Flowers, and all ,rticles appertaining to first 
Chass MILLINERY. . ~ 

















ERING FACTS FOR THE BILIOUS. — Every 
day demonstrates more clearly that Liver Complaint, in 
all ite distressing forms, can be controlled and cured with- 

t difficulty or incon It is an obstinate disease, 
but its oo is not proof against the pertinacious, re- 

medial, and restorative operation of HOSTETTER'S 
STOMACH BITTERS. That genial corrective compels 
the organ to its duty. It must secrete regularly and 
healthfully under the influence of the Bitters. Their ac- 
tion brings it back from a state of rebellion into perfect 
harmony with the laws of health. If there is costiveness, 
it disappears; if there is side-ache or back-ache, it ceases ; 
if the skin and the whites of the eyes are tinged with sa- 
perfluous bile, they ee pore bey bs the ap- 
tite is it returns; if t) igest: paired, it 
fe saved; fa in brief, whatever the symptoms of the com- 
plaint may be, and whatever the phase it has assumed, a 

cure is certain. Such ave the uniform effects of this pre 
aration where bilious disease has been already decduupel; 
but in cases where there is merely a constitutional ten- 
may be prevented throughout 
quantities, of this palat- 
able antidote, These ——— facts, and should be «e- 
they should be promptly 

acted u) all persons of bilious habit. 





HOS SMITH, Prrrsuvren, Pa. 
Deror ror New Yor«, 416 Buoapway. 


Salesmen Wanted. 


$75 a month, or commission allowed on sales. Apply to 
HALE & CO., Newburyport, Mass. 


Our Best Choirs are Using 


The HARP OF JUDAH, by L. O. Emerson, author of 
* The Golden Wreath,” etc. A most desirable volume for 
Choirs, Musical Conventions, Singing Schools, and Singers 
at Home. Contents new, various, attractive, end suited 

to all grades of singers. Ten thousand copies have already 
joa sold! All the principal Music Conventions, Choirs, 
and Singing Schools are using it. Specimen pages (20 
tunes) sent free. Prise of the “* Harp,” $1 copy, $9 
per dozen. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


Attention, Soldiers! 


Every soldier «hould have 
a BADGE WITH HIS 
NAME MARKED DIs- 
TINCTLY upon it The 
Subscribers will forward to 
any soldier in the Army a 
solid Silver Badge, with his 
Name, Company, and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above ba->~ vie 
- style oy te ‘urnizh- 

ed, It can 
any garment, Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, New York. 

N.B.—All kinds of Corps and Co. Pins, Enameled, in 

Red, White, and Blue, by the one, 100, or 1000. 














5" NLY.V. 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 





THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 


SMOKING CASE. 





Most ingenious fn fits combination of the Metallic Case, 
containing Pipe and Stem, Matches end Pipe Cleaner, 
with a handsome Tobacco Pouch attached, Ailing the Pipe 
by a valve, without use of the fingers or waste of Tobacco, 
the who! ae freedom from all odor, and portable as 

a Cigar Case. made for service, of various styles, at 
$15, $1 38, 92 3, $2 , and $2 75 to $3 75 and $5 00; 
the two latter richly plated and engraved. Nothing can 
excel its comfort, yoy and economy for all smokers, at 
home or abroad, in the Army or Navy. As a Present to 
friends nothing could be more acceptable. For the Sol- 
dier, in camp or on Lt march, it is invaluable. Cot. 
one, says: “ Every pa- 

Cases as a constant 
pode companion.” Also 

The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco, 

Of superior quality and flavor, in packages to fill the 

larger packages for 


invited to examine these Goods. SvuTLers’ ATTENTION 
Fiboral discs called to them. Circulars sent on order. A 
beral 


discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent by mail or 
express, on receipt of price and 25 cts. All orders 
will attention. 

RI OOD MANUFACTURING CO. 


Office 429 tet a cor. Howard Street, N New ¥« wk. 


SALISBURY, BRO., & CO., 


AGENTS ror THE Untrep STATES FOR THE CELEBRATED 





BERTINE 
Extension Molders and Gold Pens, 
of ithe most hand durable construction, put up 





ane ey tae and not sold in any 
ee a eee, 


— GORE 0.00. scceeceees «++» $103 
a Saas ree f gross....... Sasteinedboter 55 00 
At Baltimore, Washington, and oceupied by “ We Seescceccccnescve’s cscs 100 00 
Unto troop ould be sat by HARE EN'S EXPRESS, Sent by mail or express, i. Address 
No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates. Sr ISBURY, BRO. & CO., Providence, Rt. L. 





eee A —— I want to hire Agents in every 
at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell 
Stee aoe 1 y Sewing Machines. Address 
8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX NEW INVENTIONS 

OOO —two very recent, and of great value to fami 
lies; all pay great profits to Agents. Send 4 stamps an¢ 
get 80 pages Epnraim Brown, Lowell, Mass 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be scld for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches .......-..-6.0eceeeee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ...........+++ 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches . 15 00 each. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
0000 Geld Band Bracelets euéaoqeoks 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
 -ondithe th ah TTT 3.00 to 500 each. 
Son Chatate Beeutlibs pebscaevees «.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 


8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 4 00 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Ear Drops ...........++ 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops asees 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 


5100 Gent's Breast Pins ...........- 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys. ..........+.+++++ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sete of Bosom Studs ........... 250 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .........-+.+++ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings....... eheoses seve» 25000 5 00 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings.............++ 250 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Lockets. ......... ngedebsvetios 2 50 to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 te 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension - 
Cases and Pencils.......... 400 to 6 00 each. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to sead one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $19; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Gertificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Creat caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Addrezs 


J.B. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


National Union League, 








E, N. FOUTE & CO., Manufacturers uy Jewelry, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


$150! $100! $50! 
PREMIUMS. 


To Editors and Others! 

I will pay the above-named amounts for the best four 
articles on either my Soap, Saleratus, or Conerntrated 
Potash. 

The article must state the writer's experience in using 
the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
published in the editorial columns of any good far ily 
newspaper. 

Any party wishing to compete for the above, and dc .ir- 
ing further information, may address the underieg: ed. 
Esch person writing and publishing a notice as above will 
mail a marked copy of the paper containing the notice to 
me, and also write me by mail, giving full address, 

The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of 
July, 1864, B. T. BABBITT, 

64 to 74 Washington Street, New York. 


——_ / —-~ FURNITURE.—The best as- 
of Enameled 





$200! 





i 
Also, Mattresses and 
WARREN WARD, No. 277 Canal St., N. ¥. 


Printing Office for $12. 
Every Man his own Printer. 
see LOWE IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES are 


the best and cheapest 
a ast have 








LOWE PRESS CO., 13 Water Street, Boston. 
DS YOU WANT L 





sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or. 
. " GRAHAM, No. 1 00 Nesau Strect, NY. 





at 4 HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N. 


,and Yarn, Tadhg Packing, we 
i 
Wrapping PA. 





- ey We want Agents at $60 a month, 

expenses paid, to sell our Frerlasting P ae 
al Burners, and 13 other articles, 1S circulars 
sent free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, 








MEEKS’ CABINET 


FURNITURE 


WAREROOMS, 


No. 699 BROADWAY, 
AND 
333 and 335 Fou:th Street. 
The leageet eaputmens of vich and. siete Suataen te 
the city, made of the very best well-seasoned and selected 
by Oe Tage wocneen te Gaamany, under the 


immediate ‘capendiee af the firm, whose utation for 
excellence of manufacture has been established seventy 


Years. ‘Auso, an assortunent of eaperior COTTAGE FUK- 
62” Goods packed and shipped to all parte of the world. 
HE BEST BOOK TO SELL.— 


Agents and Newsmen will find a ready sale for 
HOW TO WRITE; HOW TO rey HOW TO BE- 








HAVE, and HOW TO DO BUSIN yy = 
omar oe eas Seles 
wanted! Address FOWLER S, No. $508 Broad. 





ATTENTION, 
Officers and Soldiers. 


HEeaD-QUABTERS For Auuy Corps, Division, ComPaANy, 
anp Masonic Prva. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, Room No. 1. 
On the receipt of $1, I will send you either Army © 
Division, or Co. Pin, enameled Red, White, or Bie, with 
your Name, Regiment, and Co., handsomely engra 
upon it, or a Kearney Cross Pin, or Gen. Hooker's. ona 
Division Pin, or Gen. Sickles's Emblematic Pin, or Gen 
Grant's Vicksbargh Pin. Honorary toe and Masonic 
Marks of every Description made to order promptly 
Also Manufacturer and Wholosale Dealer in all kinds of 


Jewelry. Agents wanted in ew Regiment, Hospital, 
ont Vessel. a - 


American Watches 
For Soldiers 


AT REDUCED PRICES. 








American Watches for Americans! 





Tue American Watou Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes, 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of raz moet sun- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, aN ACCURATE AND DURABLE 
TIME-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 
named Ancres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series of Watches, Wu. Ex- 
LEgYy, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture. and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all re=pectalle watch dealers in the loyal states, 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 
Agents of the American Watch Company, 
A 182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
Diamond Pointed Gold Pens Retailing at 

Wholesale Prices. 





Medium Pen $0 88, in Silver ext. case, $0 75 
Large “~ OO “ “ 100 
Engrossing “ O76 “ “so « 150 
Commercial “ 195 « 4 & 300 
Mammoth “ 150 “ «© & 850 

“ 200 “ “ iT) 800 


Fountain 
teen hors. Genuine og ~F ——— for 
; he ey New York. 
Ri himear5 Press for Sale. 


Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, T: 
tsthation eed SO Pen a NN Table Die 


to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St, N 





Cloaks and Mantillas. 


BRODIE, 


The Leader of Fashions! 
Opened his Fall Stock on Thursday, 
Sth inst., 


And as usual stands unrivaled for Style, 
Quality, AND VARIETY. 


300 Canal Street, New York. 


UBBARD BROS 









EWYORK. 


the cheapest, most accurate, durable, and 
saleable Watches in the American nee A are 
the sole consignees in this country for the cele 


Magic Time Observers, 


The Perfection of Mechanism! 

Being a Hunting, or Open Face, or Lady’s 

or Gentleman’s Watch combined, with 
*"Patont Self-winding Improvemen 


of two metals, the out- 
It has the improved ruby 
is warranted an accurate time- 
piece. superbly engraved, per case of half dozen 
$204. Sample watches in neat morocco boxes, uw 
sent by mail, the postage is 36 cents ; registering, 20 cent. 


Silver Watches! 
First-Class Hunting Time-Pieces. 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATERIAL, 
AND, ABOVE ALL, CHKAPNESS IN PRICE, THESE 
WATCHES MUST LNGURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges. The material being“of 
two metals, the outer one first quality Silver and the in- 
ner one German Silver, it can not be recognized by cut- 
ting or heavy engraving, making it not only in « 

ance, but in durability, the best resemblance of of Solid 
Silver in existence. 


The sale of these watches in the army is a source of 
enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, at $25 
-_ upward. Many hundred dollars can be made in a 

ingle poy dey by any one of business tact ! 
woLesaLe Onty! In heavy hunting cases, bean- 
tépalty engraved, white enamel dial, and fancy cut hands, 
in good running order, by the half dozen, $66; postage, 
$2 38; registering, 20 ets. Sold only by the case. Can 
be safely sent by mail. 

Our Vesportations are novelties produced by no other 
house, bining greater y as timekee being 
more elaborately and artistically finished, an ured of 
prices tore 

The press in Fm of the = voluntarily attest 


the superiorit are em- 
_~ speaking die Saas whe pat, in a manner not to 


“ SPeriecterhy valuable for officers in the army, and 
“a me yee Feb. 21. 


—. -~ _ee ever offered.” 
_y. Y. tar News, 
‘* Exceed other manufactures in point of yoy and 








elegance.” —Phila, Army and a Som, May 9 
“An improvement on ordinary ti and inval- 
uable for railroad men."—N. Y. Am. ilroad Journal, 


A 
Fikcporatety and artistically finished." — N. Y. Scot- 
tish sna. July 30, 
“ Combine <- aed timekeepers.""—Pittsbury, 


Pa., Chronicle, Jul 

“ Very fase y 7 nad oe durable watches for the army. ee 
Y. Army and M (Government organ), 

“One 2 tha dled and etsh etabie tao is i- 


ness." — Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 

c? Teeme Casn; IwvaRtanty tx Apvance. Noagents 
employed ; buyers must deal directly with us. If money 
is sent us b express or mail in a registered letter, it is at 
our risk! Orders will meet the most prompt and faithful 


attention. 
BROS., Sole 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt St., New York. 





SOLDIERS’ COMPANY PINS. 


Constantly on hand and Engraved to Order, and sent 
free on receipt of Price. 


Every Co. from A to M Solid Silver, $1. 
Solid Silver, with Letters in GOLD Relief, $1 50, 
Solid 18 k. GOLD, $4 50, 


on ee or Express on receipt of Price. 


Selid Silver, $2 60. Selld Siiver, $2 68. 





Solid Gold, $5. 
Badges for the 1st, 2d, 34, 5th, 6th, 
1lth, and 12th Army Corps. 
lst Division Enameled Red, 24 Division 
White, 3d Division Blue. 
None but perfect Goods sent. 
Terms Cash in advance. Send for a Catalogue. 
Adiress J,G.PACKARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


66 TNDISPENSABLE® ”—No Correspondent, 
Gentleman, Lady, Public Speaker, Teacher, nor 
Man of Business, should be without this New Hand- ook. 
HOW TO WRITE; HOW TO TALK; HOW TO BE- 
HAVE, and HOW ro bo BUSINESS. A handy vol- 
ume of 600 pages, for ready reference. Sent by first poet, 
for $2. Agente wanted. Address FOWLER & WE 
No. 308 Broadway, N. Y¥. 








Broker's Stock of woredeemed goods for sale at $1 
for each article, consisting of a variety of rich and valua- 
ble worth from 75 cents to $300 each. Any person 
sending 25 centa, we will inform them in advance what 
article they will receive. For other inducemente send 3 
cents for cireular. Address 





ANDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury &t., Boston, Mass. 


ORAL PHILOSOPHY; or, Tan Dorms 
or Man conmipmanep ox ume Lyprvipcar, Domes 
TI, aNd Soouat Capacttiza. By Geonex Coommm le- 
printed from the Edinburgh edition, with the Author’s 
latest Corrections. Large 12mo, price $125. New Yorks 
Fow:ser & Wiis, 308 Broadway. A cotemporary says: 


“This book is a tressure. it ts the only American edt- 
tion of the Moral Philosophy coutaining the author's la- 
test revisions. It should be tn the library of every lover 
Thenegie. Health, happiness, progression, come from 
— + this stamp, aad we heartily commend it to the 
w 


A Splendid Holiday or Bridal 
Present. 


HARPER’S 
Illuminated and Pictorial 
BIBLE. 


Including the Apocrypha. Saperbly embellished by over 
Sixteen Hundred IMustrations, exquisitely engraved by 
Adams after Designs by Chapman, exclusive of » Series 
of Rich Illundnations in Colors, comprising Frontis 
pieces, Presentation Plate, Family Record, Title-pages, 
&c. The whole forming « sumptuous Folic Volume. 
Paces. —Morocon, gilt edges, beveled and paneled «ides, 

$25 00; Morocco extra, gilt edges, $2950; Ful! Caif, mar 

bled ed, blank stamped, $15 00; Full Roan, marbled 

edges, $16 00. 

Harper's Pictorial Bible is printed from the standard 
copy of the Ainerican Bible Society, and contains Margin- 
al References, the ot Proper Ni s Concordance, Chrunolog- 

r Names, General Index, Table 

The large Frontispiece, 

Titles to the Old on New Testaments, Family Reoord, 

Presentation Plate, Historica! [!!ustrations, and Initi«! 

Letters to the chapters, Ornamental Borders, &c., are from 

original designs, made expressly for this edition, by J. G 

Chapman, Exq., of New York. In addition to which, 

there are numerous large Mngravings, from derigns by 

distinguished modern artists in France and England; to 
which a full Index is given. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, New York. 

For sale by A. Wusiame & Co., Boston; Surre, Ew- 
ousn & Co., Philadelphia; OCusurmes & Barer, Baiti- 
more; Frawcx Tayion, Washington; Roemer Crance & 
Co., Cincinnat!; Kerma & Woone, St. Louie; 5. CO. Gmiees 
& Uo., Chicago; Dawson & Keoruens, Montreal. 

- Sent by mail, postage free, on receipt of Price. 


HE INDISPENSABLE HAND-B( 0K. 


HOW TO WRITE, HOW TO BREUAVE, 
HOW TO TALK, | HOW TO DO BUBINNSS. 
In one handsome volume of 600 pages, 12mo0. Sent by 
first post, for $2. Agents wanted. Please addres FUW- 
LER & WELAA, No. 308 Broadway, N. Y 





Portability combined with 
great power in Field, Marine, 
ie late’, Opera, and general 
out-door day and night donble 
perepective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from 9 to 6 miles. 
Spectacles of the greatest 
transparent power to «trength- 
om and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes. Caote- 
logues sent by eaclosing elamp 

Oculists—Optician, 
600) Broadway, New York 





HARPER & ‘BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 


Have just pubisehed : 


MARTIN POLE. A Novel. By Jouw Sarxpers, Author 
of “ Abel Drake's Wife,” &c. Sro, Paper, 50 conus 


ELEANOR'S VICTORY. A Novel. By M. EB. Baappon, 
Author of “ Aurora Floyd,” “John Marchmont’s Lega 
cy,” &c. Wit, Justrations, Svo, paper, 50 cents. 

THE RING OF AMASIS. From the Ps of a Ger 
man Physician. By Romzet Bowes Lrrrow (Owe 
Meredith). 12mo, Cloth, $1 00, 


DAILY WALK WITH WISE MEN, Religions Brer 
cises for Every Dey in the Year. Selected, Arranged, 
and specially Adapted, by Rev. Nztsow Heap Large 
12mo, Cloth, $1 . 


MISS MULOCK’S FAIRY BOOK. The best Popalar 
Fairy Stories selected and rendered anew. By the Au- 
thor of “John Halifax, Gentleman,” “Olive,” “The 
Ogilvies,”" &e., &e. Ulustrationa, 16mo, Cloth, $1 00. 


LIVE IT DOWN. A Story of the Light lands. By J. ©. 
Jnarrunson, Author of “ Olive Blake's Good Work,” 
** Isabel; the Young Wife and the Old Love," &a New 
edition just ready. %vo, Paper, 50 cents 

DRAPER'S INTELLECTUAL DEVELOPMENT OF EL 
ROPE. A History of the Intellectual Development of 
Europe. By Joux Whuataw Dearen, M.D., LL.D., 
Professor of Chemistry end Physiology in the Univer. 
sity of New York; Author of a “ Treatie cn Human 
Physiology,” &c., &e. orm, G Cloth, $8 50. 


FANNY KEMBLES GEORGIA PLANTATION, Jow 
nal of a Residenee on a Georgian Plantation in 1655 
1839, By Frances Anne Keuute. 12mo, Cloth, $1 15 


KINGLAEE'S CRIMEAN WAR. The lovasion of the 
Crimea: its Origin, and an Account of ite Progress 
down to the Death of Lord Raglan. By Atazannes 
Wuisss Kovretscae With Maps = laos, % vols. 
18mo. Vol. I. just ready. Price $ 


HARPER'S 
WEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


TERMS. 


One Copy for ome Year . . « «+ « «+ «88% 

Two Copies for One Veer . » »« 600 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club cf Tax 8vx 

somrmmns, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00. 


Hamrer’s Macastwe and Harrer’s WEex.t, together, 
one year, $5 00. 
HA RPFR & BRC TH ERS, PUBLISHERS. 


Circulation « over - 100, 000. 


HARPER’S | WEEKLY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 

One Copy for Ome Year. . . «. « « «- G8 
One Copy for Two Years . - - 60 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club f 
Ten Surecurmens, at $2 DW each, or 11 © antes for $25. 


Teeme TO Apventisens.._Seventy-five Centa per line 
for inside, and One Dollar per line for outeide Adver- 
Dts. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, Postremuns. 
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SHUTTING 


Uscre Samwver 


‘awacino May or THe Copperneap Hovse 





HARPER'S" WEEKLY. _ 


ee pi Y ae wl - 
a => - 


UP SHOP 


“What! shutting up shop, eh!” 


“Yes! ’taint no use. Sence the news from 


Ohio and Pennsylvania, we haint seen a customer, and the boss says to shut up quickly 


before New York ruins us outright.” 





FISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 

No. ; 38 Wall Strect, New York. 

Pins for every Co. from A to M. 


Anne xed is a fac-simile design 
of the Souorer’s Company Pix 


VA <2D 4; 3 The letter representing the 
f- \ Oa 





“y a <a MPANY Bhs in Botp Reier, 
9 _ 3 i y conspicuous. 
[Med T eu der igned will forward 
| to any soldier one of the above | 
\ p’ns in solid silver, with name 
\ otk ®@, / aod regiment clearly engraved 
\e oY upen it, on receipt of Ome 
2 N Doll= t. 
» IND. Corrs Ba pers, see our in- 
dvertisement 





G. PACEARD & OU., 206 Br'dway, N. Y. 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 


At UNION ADAMS, 
637 Broadway. 
IVORY SLEEVE ae 


STL DPS—Red, Whit 












ind Black ved with 
7Se. per pair, will be sent free ! pt of th: 
ns apcto sale by WM. M. WELLING, mar 
i er of I v2 07 Centre St., N. Y ft 
G phant Alb-o Patent Comor weed 1VOR Y BILL. | 
I Db BALIA, and 2¢ in., at $10 per set, 2 in. BAGA 






\L GUNS, PISTOLS, 
ery Goods, 


Paesou ann bk» bs 
Al 
Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, | 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. Y.. 


15 Rue a Enghcin, Paris, 
47 Hampton St., Birmingham, Enc. 





‘Shults’ Ouguent, ° ranted to produce 2 eet 
of Whiskers in mone} 


refunded, t post- 
paid, fur cent Ada e 4 


SHULTS, Troy, \. Y 


~ | Ai ) Young mea, local and traveling agenta, 
& e Fe ® tere, &c., ce ing connection with a 
t * that will pay them for theimapare time from $20 


cay tal required. Can address 





4 BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE 


pre magnifying emall objects 
po time Five s of siffer power for $1 Mailed 
Adtreas F, C BOWES Box 220, Borton, Mase, 


A Breath.—7 Greatest Curse the human 
family is heir to. h many lovers it has separated— 
how many triends forever parted. The subject is so deli- 
cate, your nearest friend will not mention it, and you are 
ignorant of the fact. To effect a radical cure, use the 
“BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS” as a dentrifice, 
night and morning. It also beautifies the jexion, re- 
moving all tan, pimples, and freckles, leaving the skin 
“a and white. Price 50 cents. ‘For sale by all 4 
The Trade supplied by HOWARD, SANGER & CO., 
105 and 107 Chambers Street, N. Y.. and for sale by all 
Deagyiste. 


IMMENSE PROFITS 


To be made selling our 


STATIONERY PRIZE PACKETS. 


SEND ~~ ous New Crmovcar. 
G. 8 HASKINS & ©0., 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 











FIs’ S PATENT LAMP HEATING | APPARATUS 
Boiling, Frying, Stewing—Steeping with the flame that 
lights the room. 


Every Family should have One. 
For descriptive Pamphiet and Price List, address W. D. 
RUSSELL, Agent, 206 Pearl St., N. Y. Agents wanted. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The REBELLION as it was, and as it ic. A WAR 
MAP in three colors, showing LOYAL STATES, REBEL 
STATES, and territory taken from Rebels. All BAT- 
TLE-FIELDS in blood-red lines. Price 3Q@ cents 
GREAT COUNTY MAP of the UNITED STATES, in 
sheets, cents. MAP AGENTS should send for terms 

H. H. LIOYD & Co., No. 8] John Street, N, Y¥. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY. 


ufacturers of Photographic Materials. 
6501 Broadway, New York. 


Card Photographs. 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 


FOUR THOUSAND 


different subjects (to which additions are continually be- 
ing made) of Portraits of Eminent Americans, etc, viz. : 
T2 Major-Generals, 525 Statesmen, 
190 Brigadier-Generals, 127 Divines, 
259 Colonels, 116 Authors, 
M4 Lieut. -Colonels, 80 Artiste, 
207 Uther Officers, 112 Stage, 
60 Officers of the Navy, 46 Prominent Women, 
147 Prominent Foreign Portraite 
2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART. 
INCLUDING REPRODUCTIONS OF THE MOST CELEERATED EN- 
Gravines, PAINTINGS, STATUES, &v. 
Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Catalogue 
will be filled on receipt of $1 80, and sent by mail, free. 





Photographic Albums. 


Of these we manufacture a great variety, ranging in price 
from 50 cents to $50 each 
Our ALBUMS have the reputation of being superior in 
beauty and durability to any others 
The smaller kinds can be sent safely by mail at a post- 
f six cents per oz. 
The more expensive can be sent by express. 








We alro keep a large assortment of 


Stereoscopes & Stereoscopie Views. 
Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any address on re- 
cept of Stamp. 
5B. & H. T. ANTHONY. 

MaNvUracturers OF PuoTooraPmic MATERIALS, 
501 Broadway. New York. 
Friends or relatives of prominent military men will 
confer a favor by sending us their likenesses to copy. 
They wi | be kept carefully, and returned uninjured. 
t2~ FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER for Con- 
regations to present to their Pastor, or for other purposes, 
with suitable in Sane. &e. 


- MUNN & CO., 


Solicitors of American and Foreign Patents, 


And Publiehers of the ILLusTaaTep Screstiric AMERI- 
oss, 87 Park Row, N.Y. Pamphlets of information con- 
cerning Patents, rnes. Specimens of the Paper, Faun 





$35 WATCHES. $35 


Genuine Full-Jeweled American Le- 
ver Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin 
Silver Hunting Cases, Gold Joints, 
for $35. 


Also every variety of good Watche: at equally low rates. 
All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, a= the Ex- 
pre<s ( ompanies will not take bill for collection on soldier+ 


J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 
208 Broadway New York. 


is deserving of, a+ it has alway 
It retains 


( . si ve 
—F receives, the highest premium. sim: 

* the worst rupture with ease without pressure 
wpon the cord or spine. 
we. It cures all recent and many long standing case= 
No. 9 Barclay Street, N. Y., opposite the Astor House 
f rmerly of 13 Beekman Street 


Fo wast YOU WANT TO BE CURED oF | - D Q 
Debility . ° «' 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 


YELLOW DOCK SYRUP, 
Which Purifies the Blood, Invigorates the Body, gives 
Tone to the Nerves, Strength to the Muscles, and Health 
to every Channel, Joint, and Lim! 
One Dollar per Bottle (which often cures). 
Depot, 190 CHATHAM 81., N. Y. Sold 502 GRAND Sr 
Ask for LEATHE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. Take no 
ther. [stabliched 1845. Sold by Druggists everywhere 


VINELAND. 


LANDS.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS.—Large and 





| thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles 


| is now the most improving place East or West. 








south of Philadelphia by railroad Rich soil, produces 
large crops, which can now be seen growing. Twenty and 
fifty acre tracts, at from $15 to $20 per acre, payable 
within four years. Good business opening for Manurac- 
tTuReRs and others, churches, schools, and good society. It 
Hundreds 
ate settling and building. The beauty with which the 
place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Pa- 
= containing reports and giving full information wil! 

sent free. Address CHAS. K. LAN DI8, Vineland Post 
Office, Cumberland County, New Jersey 

From Report of Solon Robinson, Agricultural Editor of 
the Tribune :—It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, 
in an almost level position and suitable condition for 
pleasant farming that we know of this side of the West- 
ero prairies. 





PREPARE FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
There is no Gift. or Present, which com- 
pares with the Craig Microscope and Mount- 
ed Objects. As a source of amusement and 
instruction they are unsurpassed. This Mi- 
croscope will be mailed, postage paid, for 
$2 25; or with 6 beautiful mounted ob- 
jects, for $3; or with 24 objects, for $5. 
Address, HENRY CRAIG, 
335 Broadway, New York. 
A liberal discount to the trade. 





GOLD PENS AND CASES. 


Retailed at wholesale prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver Case, $1 50, warranted for one year, guarantee ac- 
companying each Pen. =~ for a circular. Pens re- 
pointed on receipt of 35 cen 

E. 8. JOHNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Learn to Skate in One Hour by using 
= The American Parlor 
Or Floor Skate, 
Hard Rubber Rollers, 
Anti-friction Axles. 
Frederick Stevens, 
§ Pearl Street, New York. 
Rilby Street, Boston. 








Something 
dier raust have it. Retail price $1 
dress A. B. BALLOU & SON, Havernit, Mase. 

¢@~ Samples mailed to Agente for 30 cents 


For an Agency ad- 





EXTRA AND BEST 


Inducements yet offered to Agents to sell our New Card 
Thermometers—Magie Tobacco Boxes—Venetian Barom- 
eters—Soldiers’ Smoking Pipes—Union Urystal Cement— 
Ice Strainers—Pocket Match Safes—Self-regulating Shade 
Fixtures—Stationery and Yankee Notion “ Prize Pack- 
ones.” 

Send for New Circulars and be convinced. Address 

RICHARDS & CO., Inventors and Manufacturers, 
58 Liberty Street, P.O Box 3131, N. ¥ 





Pose’ s Double-Action Patent Lever 
Skate Buckle. 


Manufactured and for sale on Straps, at wholesale, by 
F. STEVENS, Manwfacturer of Skates, Straps, and Leath- 
er Goods, 215 Pearl Street, New York, 65 Kilby Street, 
Boston. 

A Household Word. — Buy your Housekeeping 
Articles at BASSFORD'S, Cooper Institute, New York. 


- Wheeler & Wilson's 





seelien Machines. 


Ifave won the Highest Premiums at all the important 
“tate and Mechanical Fairs where exhibited this season. 


Foote’s Patent Umbrella Lock Stands. 


ids) BunSway. 


SONGS FREE. 


A choice collection of new songs will be sent to any ad 
dress on receipt of a three cent stamp to pay return post- 
age. Address 

J. L. CLAYTON, Georgetown, Ohio 





Central Park in the Stereoscope. 
150 New Views, -_ published by 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway, N. Y. 


New !—Every Family and every Sol- 


| 


Never rusts nor weakens from | 





[ Nov EMBER 7, 1868. 


DR. B. C. PERRY, — 
‘DERMATOLOGIST, 


49 Bond Street, New York, 
Formerly of 29 Winter Street, Boton, treats succes- 
fally all Diveases of the Scalp, Loes of Hair, and Prema- 
ture Blanching. Aso, removes Moth Freckles, and oth- 
er Discolorations from the face, without injery to the 
texture or color of the skin. (Consultations free. 
For particulars enclose stamp for Circular. 


American Enamelled 
Metallic Collar Co., 


No. 94 Pine Street, New York, 
Are now manufacturing their splendid Collars, which for 
shape, appearance, and durability are FAR IN ADVANCE 
of anything heretofore produced. 

They are the inventors and manufacturers of the only 
real * TURN-OVER™ COLLAR ever offered. 

These Collars are infinitely SUPERIOR TO STEEL, 
being more pliable, and the material of which they are 
manufactured BEING A NON-CONDUCTOR, renders 
them free from the objectionable feature of the steel col- 

ar. Viz.: the courting of that dangerous el ment, elec- 
tricity, in the shape of lightning. Inclose $1 fora “ Chok- 
er.” or $1 § for a genuine “ half turn-over” coller, to the 
AMERICAN ENAMELED METALLIC COLLAR COM- 
PANY, Box No. 5173 New York City Post Office, and re- 


ve it by retarn mail 
Metallic Artificial Legs. 
Made of Corrugsted Brass or other Metals. 


Patented Jan. 6th, 1863, by the Universal 
Joint and Artificial Limb Co. 


A Weight only Four Pounds. 
Soldier's price, $50; Civilian’s, $T5. Send for a Cir- 

USTON, Agt., 491 Broadway, N. ¥ 
aoe INTS WANTED.—$? positively made from 20 cts. ; 
i urgently needed by every person. Call and exam- 
ine. Ten samples sent free by mail for 20 cts. ; retails for 
$2. RK. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


Miies Kate Denin, 


The celebrated actress, enye: “‘I have used Heware’s 
Kx aLive for my hair, and find it the most elegant arti- 
cle for keeping it in its full beauty and luxuriance thet I 
have ever used. I can freely recommend it to every lady.” 
It contains no oil, aleohol, or any other injurious ingre- 














| dients, and is the most perfect hair-dressing in the worid. 





Also, Life in China. ® new and very interesting | 


series 





The Soldier's Gift 
To the Loved One at Home. 

We will deliver free, at any Express Office East of St 
Jovepli, Mo., any of our beautiful Albums of the ralwe «of 
$§ or more, that may be ordered by members of the 
Army or Navy of the United States as Presents to friends 
at home. We manufacture elegant styles at all prices to 





$25, and ro. 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Mapafacturers and Importers, 
601 Broadway, N. Y. 


ee 


Price 50 cents. Depot 46 Cliff Street, N. Y. 


Alcock’s Japan. 
Bivouac and Battle-Field. 
Knapp’s French Reader. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 
Have Just Published : 

ALCOCKE’S JAPAN. The Capital of the Tycoon: a Nar- 
rative of a Three Years’ Pesidence in Japan. By Sir 
RutTurerorp A.ooos, K.C.B., “ler Majesty's Envoy Ex- 
traordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary in Japan, 
With Maps and Engravings. 2 vols. 12mo, Cloth, $3 00. 











THE BIVOUAC AND THE BATTLE-FIELD; or, Cam- 
paign Sketches in Virginia and Maryland. By Captain 
Groner F. Noves.  12mo, » Cloth, $i B. 


KNAPP'S FRENCH RE ADING- BOOK ; CHRESTOMA- 
THIE FRANCAISE: Containing I. Selections from the 
best French Writers, with Copious References to the 
Author's French Grammar. II. The Master-Pieces of 
Moliére, Racine, Boileau. and Voltaire; with Explana- 
tory Notes, a Glossary of Idiometic Phrases, and a Vo- 

By Wiittam L. Kx» Professor of Modern 

Languages and Literature in Ma. University, N. ¥ 

12mo, Cloth, $1 25. 


cabulary. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have also Iublished ; 


HEADS DAILY WALK WITH WISE MEN. 
Walk with Wise Men; or, Religious Exercises for Ev- 
ery Day in the Year. Selected, Arranged, and spe- 
cially Adapted, by Rev. Netzoxn Heap. Large 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 50 


Daily 





ROMOLA. A Novel. By the Author of “‘ Adam Bede,” 
“The Mill on the Floss,” ** Sijlas Marner,” and ‘* Scenes 
{ Clerical Life.’ With numerous Ilustrations. vo, 
Paper, $1 25; Cloth, $1 50. 


KAY'S CONDITION OF THE 


The & 


ENGLISH PEOPLE. 
ial Condition and Education of the People in 

ty Josern Kar, Esq., M.A., of Trinity Col- 
lege, Cambridge; Barrister at Law; and late Travel- 
ling Bachelor of the University of Cambridge. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 00. 


Fagland 


A DARK NIGHT'S WORK. A Tale. By Mrs. Gasset, 
Author of « Sylvia's Lovers,” “ Mary Barton,” &e. Svo, 
Paper, 25 cents. 

A Novel. 
Aurora Floyd,” &e. 


ELEANOR'S VICTORY. 
Author of *- 


By Miss Brappox, 
Svo, Paper, 0) cente. 
GENERAL BUTTERFIELL'S OUTPOST DUTY. Camp 

nd Outpost Duty for Infantry. With Standing Orders, 

Extracts from the Revised Regulations for the Army, 

Rules for Health, Maxims for Soldiers, and Duties of 

Officers. By Dante. Burrenrieci.y, Major-Gen. Vole., 

U.8.A., Chief of Staff to General Hooker. Approved 

by the War Department. 18mo, Flexible Cloth, 60 

cents. 


A POINT OF HONOR. A Novel. By the Author of 
“The Morals of May Fair,” “Creeds," “ The World's 
Verdict,” &c., &e., &c. Svo, Paper, 25 cents. 


HOOKER'S NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. Science for 
the School and Family. Part I. Natural Philosophy. 
By Woxtursctos Hooxer, M.D., Professor of the The- 
ory and Practice of Medicine in Yale College, Author 
of ** The Child's Book of Nature,” “ Natural History," 
“ First Book in Chemistry,” &c Tllustrated by pearly 
300 Engravings. 12imo, Cloth, $1 00. 


Ap deme Oe sume by mall, patgatl, 
tlie reselpt of price. 





